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Editorial 


February  28th,  1930 — The  students  of 
Vancouver  College  present  their  Seventh 
Annual  Dramatic  Entertainment  and 
Concert — the  seventh  milestone  reached, 
to  be  passed,  let  us  hope,  with  even  a 
greater  measure  of  success  and  public  ap- 
proval than  their  efforts  have  merited  on 
former  similar  occasions. 

Besides  affording  its  students  a sound 
religious  and  secular  education,  Vancou- 
ver College  attaches  due  importance  to 
the  cultural  values  of  the  drama,  singing 
dancing  and  physical  exercises  in  produc- 
ing a sterling  type  of  citizenship.  With 
this  object  in  view,  the  students  have  been 
trained  remotely  and  consistently  that 
the  result  may  be  for  them  a source  of 
profit,  intellectual  and  physical,  and  for 
their  audience,  an  enjoyable  evening  and 
an  evidence  of  hopes  entertained  and 
ideals  fostered. 

The  warmest  gratitude  is  hereby  ten- 
dered to  our  benefactors  and  to  those 
commercial  firms  that  have  so  generously 
helped  and  so  readily,  in  a time  of  gen- 
eral depression,  in  the  production  of  the 
entertainment  number  of  The  Review. 
One  generous  turn  deserves  another,  and 
in  appealing  for  a sympathetic  and  a 
practical  interest  in  those  who  support 
us,  the  Editors  of  the  V.  C.  Review  feel 
they  are  but  making  a feeble  attempt  at 
expressing  their  gratitude  for  kindly  en- 
couragement and  very  material  assist- 
ance. 
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“The  "Meanest  Man  in  the  W orld” 


R.  Sidaway  P.  Heritage  W.  Castleton 


This  is  the  title  of  the  play  selected 
for  the  dramatic  presentation  of  1930.  For 
each  of  the  past  six  years,  the  College  has 
presented  a play  of  standard  value  at  the 
Annual  Entertainment.  This  is  the  list: 

192-1 — ‘‘Macbeth." 

1925 —  "It  Pays  to  Advertise." 

1926 —  ‘‘Turn  to  the  Right." 

1927 —  “Julius  Caesar." 

1928 —  “The  Tailor  Made  Man.  ' 

1929 —  “The  Merchant  of  Venice." 

1930 —  “The  Meanest  Man  in  the 

World." 

The  selection  for  this  year  is  a com- 
edv-drama  by  Augustine  MacHugh.  The 
play  was  of  such  worth  that  it  was 
bought  by  George  Cohan  and  copyright- 
ed bv  him  in  1920,  and  again  in  1928.  It 
supplied  for  this  great  actor  much  of  the 
philosophy  of  his  own  life  and  in  the  lead- 
ing role  he  held  Broadway  for  months  at 


a time. 

The  story  of  the  play  is  being  daily  en- 
acted in  the  lives  of  a type  of  young  col- 
lege men  who  take  poison  rather  than 
healthy  nourishing  food  from  their  study 
of  business  methods.  "Get  what  you 
want"  is  their  great  principle.  To  achieve 
their  ends  they  tear  down  and  destroy 
and  are  indifferent  to  the  amount  of  suf- 
fering which  they  cause  in  making  their 
principle  work  out  according  to  the  for- 
mula. This  is  splendidly  demonstrated  in 
the  play  by  Carlton  Childs,  a young  fasci- 
nating lawyer  who,  to  make  himself  a 
success,  would  take  no  cognizance  of  the 
duty  of  a man  to  assist  his  neighbour. 

On  the  other  hand  there  is  Richard 
Clarke  a class  fellow  of  Childs  whose 
heart  has.  grown  too  big  for  his  purse  and 
who,  because  he  is  human  and  kind  is 
gradually  starving.  These  two  represent 
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W.  Lynnott  L.  O’Keeffe 

the  opposing  elements  in  the  dramatic 
contest  of  wills. 

As  the  play  moves  on,  the  actions  of 
both  become  greatly  augmented  along 
the  lines  of  their  philosophy,  and  in  the 
end  Richard  Clarke,  the  man  who  was 
more  heart  than  head,  can  say,  as  he  does 
in  the  closing  scene,  that  he  is  the  happi- 
est man  in  the  world.  In  addition  to  this, 
he  is  pronounced  to  be  the  most  fortunate 
and  the  most  successful. 

The  play  has  highly  amusing  incidents 
arising  from  the  fact  that  the  poverty- 
stricken  kind-hearted  lawyer  Richard 
Clarke  must  hide  the  true  state  of  affairs 
from  his  mother  and  sister. 

The  scene  of  the  play  is  laid  in  a 
Pennsylvania  oil-boom  town,  and  as  usual 
the  odor  of  oil  is  the  cause  of  much  criss- 
crossing in  business. 

The  cast  of  this  year  is  as  promising 
as  it  could  possibly  be.  The  leading  part 
is  being  taken  by  Peter  Heritage  who 
was  Shylock  with  great  credit  to  himself, 
last  year.  His  antagonist  — Carlton' 
Childs,  is  Philip  Biggins  who  took  a mi- 


J. Cody  P.  Heritage 

nor  part  in  The  Merchant  of  Venice  last 
year.  The  comic  elements  are  furnished 
by  Ronald  Sidaway,  as  Bart  Nash,  Bill 
Castleton  as  Henry  Billings  and  by  Tho- 
mas Rooney  taking  the  part  of  Michael 
O'Brien.  The  first  of  these  has  had  train- 
ing in  at  least  four  previous  plays.  An- 
other of  previous  training  in  the  dramatic 
corps  is  James  Blake  who  is  going  to 
give  an  excellent  interpretation  of  the 
clever  dealing  of  Hiram  Leeds. 

The  Meanest  Man  in  the  World. 


CAST 


Bart  Nash 

Ronald  Sidaway 

Kitty  Crockett 

lack  McDougal 

Richard  Clarke 

Peter  Heritage 

Ned  Stevens 

Bill  Lynott 

Mrs.  Clarke 

..Jack  Cody 

Nellie  Clarke 

Larry  O’Keefe 

Fred.  Leggit 

Peter  McGuire 

Henry  Billings 

Bill  Castleton 

Carlton  Childs 

Philip  Biggins 

Michael  O’Brien... 

.Thomas  Rooney 

jane  Hudson 

Arthur  Jackson 

Hiram  Leeds. 

James  Blake 

Franklyn  Fielding 

Nigel  Morgan 
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THE  MILITARY  TATTOO 


This  year  sees  an  entirely  new  item 
introduced  into  the  annual  entertainment, 
a military  tattoo.  Because  of  the  difficul- 
ty of  staging  it  was  necessary  to  divide 
it  into  two  parts.  The  first  consists  of  the 
Parade  of  the  Wooden  Soldiers,  who  do 
some  mimic  charging  and  retreating  and 
a little  drill  that  limbers  up  the  wood  bri- 
gade. The  JYIatric  songsters  are  adding 
tone  and  harmony  to  this  gaily  costumed 
act. 

The  second  part  of  the  military  Tat- 
too is  a Dance  Ensemble  in  which  vari- 
ous types  of  dances  are  given  followed  by 
singing  and  dancing  in  chorus.  The  main 
feature  of  this  item  is  a fast-stepping  mi- 
litary dance  by  16  youthful  soldiers. 

Over  three  months  ago  30  boys  as- 
sembled to  try  out  for  this  intricate  dance 
and  now  after  many  eliminations  16  are 
left  to  tell  the  tale  with  their  feet.  Br. 
Walsh  who  has  prepared  many  a dance 
item  in  previous  years,  has  been  round- 
ing this  group  into  shape,  every  day  at 
recreation  period,  with  many  an  inten- 
sive practice  after  hours.  Br.  Murtagh 
has  been  in  charge  of  the  chorus  num- 
bers. With  singing  and  dancing-  com- 
bined this  act  should  be  attractive. 

The  Tap  Dance  by  Mr.  Douglas  Con- 
rad an  old  V.C.  boy  was  prepared  for  the 
show  by  Miss  Vivien  Ralph  of  the  Ralph 
School  of  Dancing. 


The  choral  selection  of  this  year  will 
be  “O  for  the  Wings  of  a Dove"  by  Men- 
delssohn and  arranged  for  boys’  voices 
by  John  E.  West. 

It  is  a delightful  two-part  chorus  with 
orchestral  accompaniment.  Through  very 
difficult  a fine  rendition  is  expected.  It 
will  be  one  of  the  delightful  items  of  the 
entertainment. 


junior  Whoopee — Now,  if  you  prom- 
ise to  stop  cryin’  an'  be  a good  boy,  I’ll 
take  you  down  town  to  see  the  accidents. 


“HORSEPLAY” 


Crash  ! Bang  ! Ouch  ! A fearful  din 
followed  by  wails  of  anguish,  moans,  and 
groans  makes  itself  heard.  Tis  the  hour 
of  three  fifteen  and  the  ‘crack’  gym  scpiad 
is  ‘strutting  its  stuff’  under  the  eagle  eye 
of  Bro.  Murtagh  and  the  critical  supervi- 
sion of  its  ‘giant’  instructor,  Mr.  Small. 

"Hey  there!  What  are  you  trying  to 
pull  off? — keep  that  neck  bent  and  hold 
those  legs  together!”  Thus  class  proceeds 
‘so  far  into  the  night’  under  the  patroniz- 
ing instructions  of  the  instructor.  With 
much  patience  and  perseverance,  not  to 
mention  the  jolts  and  bruises  each  trick 
is  mastered  one  by  one. 

A most  delightful  sensation  is  exper- 
ienced in  attempting-  the  flip.  The  idea 
is  to  take  a run,  spring,  then  somersault 
in  the  air  whilst  flying  over  the  horse  and 
land  on  your  feet.  This,  of  course,  is 
only  the  idea — quite  different  from  the 
antics  of  the  first  few  attempts.  The  sen- 
sation of  the  beginner  could  be  described 
something  similar  to — a swift  run,  a hef- 
ty spring,  an  eternity  of  hurtling  through 
space — then  a bone-rattling  shock,  an  in- 
terminable period  of  darkness  and  shoot- 
ing- stars.  Gradually  the  gentle  twitter- 
ing- of  birds  becomes  audible  which  even- 
tually- develops  into  a sound  somewhat 
similar  to  the  roar  of  a lion  or  the  bellow 
of  a bull — comes  the  dawn.  To  the  con- 
fusion and  embarrassment  of  the  slum- 
berer  the  roar  and  bellow  prove  to  be  the 
hearty  guffaws  of  the  unsympathetic  wit- 
nesses. However,  each  laugher  has  his 
turn,  and  “He  who  laughs  last,  laughs 
best.” 

Finally  class  is  dismissed  and  the 
would-be  gymnasts  crawl  home,  stiff- 
limbed  and  nursing  the  odd  bruise,  but 
nevertheless  comforted  byr  the  thought 
that  their  act  will  be  the  feature  event  on 
February  the  twenty-eighth. 

W.  Lynott. 
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Chronicles 


By  means  of  the  “Review”  we  wish  to 
express  appreciation  of  the  splendid  co- 
operation of  the  parents  in  preparing  the 
costumes  for  the  military  tattoo.  At  first 
it  was  intended  to  have  this  act  much 
shorter  with  only  16  dancers  taking  part, 
but  so  many  came  forward  to  help  fin- 
ancially and  otherwise  that  it  was  deem- 
ed advisable  to  outfit  the  whole  40  with 
military  and  cadet  costumes.  This  in- 
deed was  a feat,  considering  that  the  time 
limit  was  two  weeks  and  the  material, 
satin,  was  difficult  to  handle.  Our  thanks 
are  due  especially  to  Mrs.  Wentz,  Mrs. 
Williams  and  Mrs.  Robert,  who  did  a 
great  part  of  the  work. 


The  faculty  and  students  of  the  Col- 
lege join  with  the  many  friends  of  Mr.  J. 
D.  McCormack,  K.S.G.,  in  welcoming  him 
home  from  his  holiday  in  California.  They 
trust  that  the  rest  has  afforded  him  addi- 
tional years  for  the  continuance  of  his 
onerous  duty  as  President  of  the  Can- 
adian Western  Lumber  Company,  a con- 
cern which  his  initiative  and  ability  have 
made  a success. 


The  “Review"  editors  are  very  grateful 
for  the  many  words  of  praise  that  were 
bestowed  on  them  by  well-wishers  on  the 
publication  of  the  Christmas  number  of 
the  “Review.”  It  is  very  encouraging 
to  receive  such  enconiums,  for  it  makes 
the  labour,  which  must  be  concentrated 
to  its  publication  much  more  agreeable. 

Devotions  in  our  own  chapel  have 
been  made  more  attractive  by  the  forma- 
tion of  a junior  choir.  In  the  short  space 
of  its  existence  this  choir,  consisting  of 
about  25  voices,  has  learned  a large  num- 
ber of  new  hymns  which  are  rendered  in 
unison  and  in  harmony.  The  Benediction 
service  is  sung  in  two  parts  and  already 
has  such  progress  been  made  that  prac- 
tices are  under  way  for  the  singing  of  a 


mass.  In  the  midst  of  his  other  activi- 
ties Br.  Lannon  finds  time  to  conduct  half 
a dozen  practices  a week. 


We  were  very  pleased  to  meet  on 
Feb.  11th  Mr.  John  Burns  of  Calgary. 
Mr.  Burns  has  been  a strong  supporter  of 
V.  C.  since  its  foundation.  We  were  glad 
to  learn,  too,  that  he  is  well  recovered 
from  the  severe  accident,  he  received 
some  months  ago.  We  trust  that  we  shall 
have  the  extreme  pleasure  of  welcoming 
him  soon  again. 

We  offer  to  him,  his  son  Dick,  and  all 
the  Burns  family  our  sincerest  sympathy 
on  the  loss  sustained  by  them  during 
Christmas — on  the  death  of  Mrs.  Burns. 
May  her  soul  rest  in  peace. 


During  the  month  we  were  very  pleas- 
ingly entertained  by  lectures  from  Mr. 
P.  A.  O’Farrell  and  Mr.  R.  J.  Cromie. 
Both  lectures  were  of  much  educational 
value.  A fuller  account  of  same,  appears 
elsewhere  in  this  issue. 


We  are  also  very  glad  to  acknowledge 
the  visit  of  our  former  chaplain,  Father 
Chaloner,  who  graced  us  with  his  pres- 
ence some  time  ago.  The  latter  days  of 
January  Rev.  Fr.  Finnegan,  whose  mis- 
sionary work  in  the  interior  covers  a 
wide  area,  was  another  visitor  to  the 
College.  We  were  glad  to  welcome  him, 
and  trust  it  won’t  be  long  before  he  calls 
again. 


Still  another  visitor  to  the  College  re- 
cently was  Mr.  Gillis,  who  is  interested 
in  school  life.  He  was  accompanied  by 
Mr.  Woodsworth,  one  of  the  school  trust- 
ees of  Vancouver,  and  Mr.  Sweeney.  They 
expressed  themselves  as  being  much 
pleased  with  the  spirit  prevailing  amongst 
the  boys. 
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FOUR  HAND  REEL 

D.  V.  Smith.  T.  McCarry,  R.  Robert,  L.  Patterson 


SILENCE 


Within  the  silent  towers  of  death, 

W here  wealthy  Parsees  sleep, 

O'er  bleaching  mounds  of  skeletons 
The  vultures  vigil  keep. 

With  noisy  ravening  beaks  they  pluck 
"The  flesh,  that  once  was  fair. 

And  night  ancl  day  are  hideous 
With  deeds  that  happen  there. 

So,  in  the  silent  hearts  of  men, 

When  life's  great  fires  lie  spent, 

When  flowers  of  time  lie  faded, 

And  peace  by  pain  is  rent 
Tumultuous  cries  full  often  rise 
For  graces  passed  away; 

And  heaven  is  begged,  with  tea rl i t eves, 
For  virtue’s  brighter  day. 

From  off  the  rafters  of  the  years, 
Remorse — the  vulture  flies 
To  pluck  apart  with  zealous  wrath 
Life’s  tapestry  of  lies. 


Then  deeds  are  robbed  of  their  pretense ; 
And  motives  blush  for  shame 
For  in  the  silence  of  the  heart 
The  Truth  asserts  its  claim. 

M.J.L. 


RAIN 


The  fleecy  clouds,  that  overhead 
Hung  massed  in  piles  together. 

Sent  down  their  cooling  drops  of  rain, 
To  aid  the  parched  heather. 

Each  pretty  flowerlet  raised  its  cup, 

To  catch  the  raindrops  falling 
And  robins  in  the  sheltering  leaves 
To  friendly  mates,  kept  calling. 

Embedded  in  the  meadow  grass, 

The  drowsy  cows  lay  musing; 

While  softly  spanning  sunset  skies, 

Rich  rainbow  lights  were  fusing. 

F.  G.  Spiller,  1st  Year  B. 
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Masterpieces  of  Literature 


“The  Confessions”  of  St.  Augustine 

Though  fourteen  centuries  separate 
us  from  the  period  in  which  Saint  Augus- 
tine lived,  it  is  no  exaggeration  to  say, 
that  there  never  has  been,  since  his  days, 
a greater  philosophical  and  theological 
genius  in  the  world.  He  dominated  "like 
a pyramid  antiquity  and  the  succeeding 
generations.”  It  is  therefore,  an  affair  of 
tremendous  interest,  to  be  able  to  lay  one’s 
hands  upon  the  true  story  of  such  a life — 
a story  blemished  neither  by  the  art  of 
the  flatterer  nor  by  the  bias  of  the  preju- 
diced. Such  is  the  story  known  as,  “The 
Confessions  of  St.  Augustine,”  written  by 
the  Saint  about  the  year  400,  and  consid- 
ered by  men  of  thought,  to  be  one  of  the 
greatest  books  of  all  time. 

In  such  a masterpiece  as  Malory’s 
Morte  d'Arthur  we  are  invited  to  partici- 
pate in  a world  of  romance,  fascinating 
and  delightful  indeed,  but  largely  a world 
lighted  with  imaginative  suns.  More’s 
Utopia  like  Plato’s  Republic,  Howell’s 
“Man  from  Altruria”  and  Bellamy’s 
“Looking  Backward”  has  busied  it- 
self with  an  examination  of  social  evils 
with  a view  to  their  betterment.  Such 
works  merit  the  intelligent  interest  of 
every  reader  for  their  originality  as  well 
as  for  such  valuable  suggestions  as  they 
give  for  the  lessening'  of  social  evils.  But, 
in  interest,  they  fail  entirely  beside  the 
“Confessions”  which  on  the  one  hand  af- 
ford a penitent  recital  of  waywardness 
and  on  the  other  the  eager  longing  of  a 
soul  for  truth.  “The  thirteen  books  of 
my  confessions,”  says  the  saintly  writer, 
“praise  God,  Holy  and  Good,  on  occasion 
of  that  which  has  in  me,  been  good  or 
evil,  and  raise  up  man’s  understanding 
and  affection  to  Him.  For  myself,  they 
did  so,  while  they  were  being'  written.” 
Augustine  was  fully  conscious  of  the  ex- 
tent of  his  revelation  and  continues, 
“There  see  me,  ....  there  believe  not 
others  about  me,  but  myself,  and  there 


mark  me,  and  see  what  I was  in  myself 
by  myself.” 

This  model  of  penitents  and  doctor  of 
doctors  was  born  at  Tagaste  in  Numidia, 
November  13,  354.  His  father  was  a pa- 
gan and  his  mother — the  great  St.  Mo- 
nica, was  a Christian.  When  a child  Au- 
gustine was  enrolled  among  the  Catechu- 
mens, but  owing  to  the  custom  of  the 
time  his  baptism  was  deferred.  In  the 
“Confessions”  he  begins  to  review  his  life 
from  infancy.  He  fails  not  to  notice  the 
signs  of  future  evils  even  in  the  struggles 
of  infants,  and  remarks  that  “the  physi- 
cal weakness  of  an  infant’s  limbs  not  its 
will  is  its  innocence.” 

From  early  childhood  Augustine 
showed  rare  intellectual  gifts.  In  refer- 
ing  to  his  boyish  cleverness,  he  laments 
that  a mistake  in  grammar  was  often  as 
serious  a thing  as  a breach  of  God’s  Law.” 
With  such  breaches  his  father  was  little 
concerned,  being  far  more  interested  in 
the  fact  that  Augustine  was  “copious  in 
speech.”  The  natural  result  of  the  father’s 
indifference  was  the  son’s  choice  of  evil 
companions — a fatal  stumbling  block  then 
as  now. 

“For  he  that  once  sins,  like  him  that  slips 
on  ice, 

Goes  quickly  down  the  slippery  ways  of 
vice.” 

Before  his  sixteenth  year,  the  pagan 
atmosphere  in  which  the  Augustine  lived 
had  fascinated  his  heart.  Idleness  and  fol- 
ly, held  him  captive  and  the  theatres  en- 
gaged his  spare  time.  His  analysis  of  this 
period  of  his  life  is  marvelously  accom- 
plished in  the  Second  Book  of  the  Con- 
fessions. With  a vivacity  of  expression, 
and  an  eager  zeal  to  make  amends  for 
the  evil  of  his  ways,  he  furnishes  what 
might  be  well  imagined  the  theme  of 
Francis  Thompson’s  “Hound  of  Heav- 
ens,” in  the  burning  expressions.  “Behold 
thy  servant  fleeing'  from  his  Lord,  and 
obtaining  a shadow.  O rottenness ! O 
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monstrousness  of  life  and  depth  of  death. 
Could  I like  what  I might  not,  only  be- 
cause T might  not." 

The  spirit  of  his  youth  is  fully  re- 
vealed by  his  admission  that  he  was 
ashamed  to  obey  the  admonitions  of  his 
mother — she  being  only  a woman ! And 
remembering  that  vanity,  the  latter  ex- 
claims in  reference  to  his  mother's  admo- 
nitions, “O  God!  they  were  thy  admoni- 
tions.” 

At  seventeen  he  was  sent  to  college  at 
Carthage  then  a city  of  700,000  inhabi- 
tants, and  a great  commercial  centre.  He 
soon  distinguished  himself  among  his 
fellows,  for  he  tells  us,  "I  was  chief  in  the 
rhetoric  school,  where  1 joyed  proudly, 
and  swelled  with  arrogancy.”  He  read  the 
works  of  Cicero,  Tully,  Aristotle,  the 
plays  of  Terence  and  the  Scriptures.  The 
simplicity  of  the  latter  fitted  not  well 
the  florid  style  of  his  expression.  He 
mentions  that  “his  swelling  pride,” 
shrunk  from  their  lowliness,"  nor  could 
his  sharp  wit  “pierce  the  interior  there- 
of." Cicero’s  Hortensius,  a work  since 
lost,  gave  him  his  introduction  to  philo- 
sophical thought.  But  neither  his  rhetoric 
nor  his  philosophy  could  keep  him  out  of 
error.  For  nine  years  he  followed  the 
Manicheans  in  search  of  truth,  but  con- 
fesses "I  sought  with  pride  only  what 
humility  would  serve  me  to  find." 

From  Carthage  he  passed  to  Italy  car- 
ried forward  Iry  his  four  chargers,  “ig- 
norance, pride,  appetite,  and  ambition." 
His  life  in  Italy  was  such  as  to  cause  Mo- 
nica bitter  tears.  On  his  return  to  Ta- 
gaste  she  could  scarce  allow  him  to  enter 
her  house  or  to  sit  at  her  table,  for  in 
addition  to  his  lapses  in  virtue  he  was 
bloated  with  pagan  conceit.  The  lips  of 
St.  Ambrose  were  the  trumpet  of  a pro- 
phecy for  Monica.  “Go  thy  ways,  Moni- 
ca," said  he,  "the  child  of  such  tears  can- 
not perish."  How  true  the  words  were ! 

\\  hen  the  church  celebrates  the  Feast 
of  St.  Monica  on  the  Fourth  of  May,  the 
Gospel  for  the  day  is  the  beautiful  story 
of  the  restoration  to  life  of  the  widow’s 


son  of  Naim.  How  appropriate  it  is! 
“And  when  he  came  nigh  to  the  city,  be- 
hold a dead  man  was  carried  out,  the  on- 
ly son  of  his  mother,  and  she  was  a wi- 
dow . . . The  Lord  saw  her,  arid  He  had 
compassion  on  her  arid  said  to  her,  weep 
not,  and  came  near  and  touched  the  bier 
. . . and  he  said,  young  man,  I say  to  thee 
arise,  and  he  that  was  dead,  sat  up  and 
began  to  speak,  arid  he  gave  him  back  to 
his  mother.”  It  will  not  be  a far  stretch 
of  the  imagination  to  give  the  names  of 
Monica  and  Augustine  to  the  Mother  and 
the  Son  in  the  above  picture.  With  that 
story  in  mind  the  full  significance  and 
beauty  of  Sheffer’s  great  picture  of  Au- 
gustine and  Monica  become  apparent  to 
us. 

The  conversion  of  St.  Augustine  and 
his  baptism  by  St.  Ambrose,  the  bishop 
of  Milan,  on  Easter  Eve  387,  gave  to  the 
church  one  of  its  most  inspiring  char- 
acters. Ordained  to  the  priesthood  in  390 
— two  years  after  his  mother’s  death,  he 
spent  the  remaining  forty  years  of  his 
life  in  vindication  of  truth  and  of  virtue. 
Brilliantly  logical  and  eminently  virtu- 
ous, the  enemies  of  the  church  found  in 
him  both  an  answer  to  error  and  an  ex- 
hortation to  virtue. 

The  “Confessions"  reveal  delicately 
and  religiously  the  inner  life  of  this  great 
saint  and  scholar.  Few  things  in  all  his 
works  are  more  valuable  than  his  trans- 
parent portrayal  of  himself.  “Through 
the  whole  range  of  history  there  is  hardly 
one  man  w hose  inner  life  can  be  more  in- 
timately known, and  there  are  few7  indeed 
more  worth  the  knowing.”  And  in  the 
reading  of  the  "Confessions"  the  sweet 
tear-stained  face  of  Monica  is  never  ab- 
sent. By  mourning  more  for  his  errors 
than  other  mothers  did  for  the  death  of 
their  sons  she  has  been  the  reason  for  the 
“Confessions"  and  has  merited  the  title 
of  Model  of  All  Christian  Mothers. 

When  once  this  marvellous  volume 
has  been  read,  it  will  not  Ire  difficult  to 
see  why  Augustine  should  feel  that  “A 
happy  life  is  joy  in  the  truth.”  - — M.J.L. 


12 


V.  C.  E N T E R T AINMENT  NUMBE  R 


THOMAS  A.  EDISON 


Thomas  A.  Edison,  the  greatest  of 
Americans,  and  indeed  the  greatest  of  all 
inventors,  was  born  in  the  little  town  of 
Milan,  Ohio,  in  the  year  1847.  In  early  life 
he  was  denied  the  privileges  of  continu- 
ous schooling,  with  the  result  that  before 
he  was  twelve  years  old  he  had  to  work 
for  a living  as  a newsboy  on  the  Grand 
Trunk  Railway.  He  is  a self-made  man  in 
the  truest  sense  of  the  word.  We  of  the 
twentieth  century  think  a man  justly 
equipped  for  the  battle  of  life  only  when 
he  has  gone  through  a high  school  and 
university  course  of  training.  Here  we 
have  an  example  of  what  can  be  done 
when  industry  and  application  are  added 
to  the  talents  which  Providence  bestows 
on  its  children.  When  he  had  reached  the 
age  of  sixteen  he  was  a telegraph  oper- 
ator, but  the  regular  routine  got  on  his 
nerves,  and  he  was  finally  discharged  for 
one  reason  or  another.  Soon  the  turning 
point  of  his  life  arrived.  He  had  invented 
an  automatic  stock  indicator,  for  which 
a New  York  firm  offered  him  the  hand- 
some amount  of  $40,000.  He  closed  with 
the  offer,  and  the  money  enabled  him  to 
realize  his  fondest  dream,  viz. : to  build 
and  equip  a laboratory  of  his  own.  Here 
his  genius  and  energy  were  at  once  clear- 
ly evidenced,  and  it  was  here  that  several 
of  his  inventions  were  patented,  without 
which  our  world  of  to-day  would  be  so 
much  the  poorer.  Speaking  of  applica- 
tion as  an  influence  or  genius  he  is  quoted 
as  follows  : — ■ 

“Genius  is  about  2 per  cent,  inspiration, 
and  98  per  cent,  perspiration.” 

When  experimenting  in  his  laboratory 
trying  to  materialize  some  idea  of  his 
brain,  one,  two,  or  even  twenty  different 
failures  never  discouraged  this  master 
mind.  His  motto  seems  to  be  : Success 

will  crown  the  effort  if  you  only  perse- 
vere long  enough. 

To  enumerate  all  the  different  inven- 
tions which  he  has  bequeathed  to  this 
mechanical  world  requires  much  more 


space  than  is  at  my  disposal ; suffice  it  to 
mention  just  a few  of  the  most  import- 
ant. Practically  everything  electric  owes 
its  origin  in  one  way  or  another  to  this 
“wizard  of  invention."  The  electric  lamp, 
electric  railway  engine,  dynamos,  the 
grammophone  and  hundreds  of  others  are 
all  the  figments  of  his  active  brain,  while 
his  sound  advice  and  his  ready  counsel  is 
at  the  disposal  of  many  who  come  and 
admit  their  failure  in  research  work. 
England,  France,  Italy  and  his  own  native 
land  have  all  combined  to  do  him  honour, 
for  by  his  genius,  energy,  industry  and 
constructive  ability,  he  has  risen  from  the 
ranks  to  be  one  of  the  greatest,  if  not  the 
greatest  benefactor  of  the  modern  world. 
No  monument  can  perpetuate  his  memory 
half  as  well  as  the  works  he  has  accom- 
plished throughout  his  life.  When  the 
great  heroes  of  time  shall  have  passed 
away,  and  their  names  shall  have  been 
lost  to  posterity,  that  of  Thos.  A.  Edison 
shall  live  on  ever  bright  and  fair  as  the 
greatest  benefactor  of  the  human  race. 

May  he  live  yret  for  many  years  to 
enjoy  the  prayers  and  benedictions  of  a 
grateful  world. 

Norman  Pallesen,  ’31. 


DAVID’S  ACQUAINTANCES 


To  describe  more  clearly  the  position 
in  which  the  Scottish  Highlanders  were 
about  the  period  which  covers  the  reign 
of  Charles  I,  we  will  apply  to  the  story, 
“Kidnapped.”  For,  in  this  book  we  can 
obtain  much  information  as  to  the  habits, 
dress,  and  language  of  the  people  con- 
cerned. There  is  no  place  in  the  book 
which  gives  more  information  of  the  peo- 
ple, than  the  place  where  the  journeyings 
of  Davies,  across  the  Island  of  Mull,  are 
related.  From  the  very  start  of  these 
journeyings,  Louis  Stevenson  gives  us  a 
very  sceptical  view  of  the  Highlanders. 
The  first  house  which  Davie  enters,  on 
this  island,  is  by  no  means  a palace,  but 
the  dwellers  therein,  seem  to  be  of  noble 
birth  and  we  could  almost  judge,  from 
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their  style,  that  they  were  once  dwellers 
in  a handsome  abode.  Perhaps  the  thing 
that  impressed  us  most  about  David's 
stay  at  the  house,  was  the  way  in  which 
the  good  man  presented  him  to  his  wife. 
“As  if  she  were  the  queen,  and  I the 
duke,”  says  Davie. 

We  are  told  that  the  house  was  full  of 
holes,  which  let  in  the  cold  wind,  and 
o;ive  vent  to  a full  view  of  the  starry  re- 
g-ions  at  night.  Perhaps  we  may  wonder 
at  a man  of  noble  birth  letting  these  holes 
go  unrepaired,  but  the  fact  is,  that  if  the 
holes  were  patched  up,  the  rent  on  the 
house  would  be  increased,  and,  as  the  in- 
habitants were  poor,  they  could  not  af- 
ford to  pay  a heavy  rent.  We  are  also 
told  that  the  abode  was  full  of  peat 
smoke,  which,  although  it  created  a pleas- 
ant odor,  must  have  been  very  irritating. 
But  for  all  this  the  house  was  a palace  to 
poor  David,  who  had  fallen  upon  such 
hard  times.  We  can  also  picture  his  hap- 
piness, when  he  was  led  to  a bed  for  the 
night.  After  considering  the  treatment, 
which  Davie  received  at  the  hands  of  the 
worthy  host  and  hostess  of  this  humble 
house  we  may  come  to  the  conclusion  that 
the  peasants  were  very  charitable  to 
every  wayfarer. 

After  Davie  took  the  road,  we  are  told 
about  the  guides  which  he  met.  The  most 
notorious  of  these  was  the  peasant,  whose 
English  "came  and  went."  In  that  person 
we  have  the  worst  example  of  greediness 
in  the  whole  story,  except  possibly  Da- 
vid’s uncle.  It  was  not  the  fate  of  David 
to  meet  any  of  the  popular  travelers,  such 
as  the  travelling  fiddler  with  his  merry 
wit  and  good  humour,  or  the  dancing 
master,  or  the  hardware  salesman,  or  a 
happy  singing  master,  all  of  whom  con- 
tributed to  the  happiness  of  the  inhabi- 
tants of  the  highlands,  and  who  were  al- 
ways welcome  guests  at  any  table. 

It  is  rather  humorous  to  think  of  a 
peasant  carrying  his  trousers  over  his 
shoulders,  but  such  was  the  case,  for 
these  peasants  so  hated  the  English  laws 
regarding  dress,  that  they  would  comply 


with  the  laws,  only  when  they  thought 
that  they  were  being  watched.  So  we  may 
come  to  the  conclusion  that  the  Scotch 
peasants  were  by  no  means  the  happiest 
people  in  the  world. 

Fred  Spiller. 


HOW  THE  MINER  GOT  HIS  LAMP 


One  of  the  most  important  enterprises 
that  ever  tried  the  durability  of  a per- 
son’s nerves  was  undertaken  on  January 
9th,  1816,  by  the  brave  and  fearless 
preacher,  John  Hodgson,  who  resided  in 
the  centre  of  the  most  noted  coal  mines 
of  that  time,  called  Newcastle.  The  un- 
equalled courage  of  this  man,  brought  the 
miner  the  most  economic  necessity  of  this 
life. 

Before  the  day  of  this  great  exploit 
all  miners  worked  in  the  darkness  and 
uncleanliness  of  the  pits  with  only  a re- 
volving disc  of  steel  sputtering  sparks 
that  illuminated  the  interior  of  the  vast 
coal  mine.  The  impurities  of  the  air 
were  mixed  with  a gas  which  prevented 
a flame  causing  explosions  resulting  in 
much  devastation  in  the  mines  where  it 
is  to  be  found. 

Among  the  noted  men  of  learning  and 
science  was  Sir  Humphrey  D a v y, 
a learned  scientist.  Although  Hodg- 
son is  the  outstanding  character  of  this 
story,  his  part  is  comparatively  small 
as  compared  with  Davy.  Davy  was 
staying  with  some  friends  in  the  district 
of  Northumberland. Some  people  there, 
including  Mr.  Hodgson,  asked  him  if  he 
could  invent  some  means  to  prevent  these 
dreaded  explosions.  They  described  the 
ultimate  horrors  of  this  fire-damp,  as  the 
worst  of  these  gases  was  called,  and  de- 
scribed the  awful  explosions  which  hap- 
pened like  lightning  and  earthquake  com- 
bined. Sir  Humphrey  thought  this  mat- 
ter over  very  carefully  and  made  a few 
very  simple  experiments  which  proved 
the  undoing  of  the  great  lamp.  Among 
the  most  noted  of  these  experiments  he 
discovered  a wonderful  thing,  namely, 
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“that  flame  will  not  pass  through  minute 
tubes.” 

He  then  started  in  earnest  and  put  his 
shoulder  to  the  wheel  and  put  on  his~ 
thinking-  cap,  if  it  was  ever  off  his  head, 
and  after  many  trials  he  came  to  a con- 
clusion that  wire  gauze  is  only  a series  of 
minute  tubes  placed  together  and  then 
intermixed.  He  then  constructed  a cy- 
linder of  the  most  delicate  wire  gauze, 
and  then  put  a flame  inside.  The  result 
was  that  light  came  through  the  tubes  but 
not  in  the  substance.  Yes,  indeed;  but  the 
flame  he  placed  in  the  cylinder  could  not 
get  out  again  and  destroy  the  mines,  or 
the  men.  That  was  the  simple  discovery 
of  that  noted  man.  He  then  bade  a man 
get  him  some  of  this  dreaded  gas  and 
tested  his  invention  with  much  assurance. 

This  lamp  Mr.  Hodgson  bravely  car- 
ried into  the  Hebburn  pit,  the  most 
dreaded  by  all  miners,  on  January  9th, 
1816.  The  story  of  this  great  incident  is 
told  by  an  old  miner  of  Wessex.  He  re- 
lates the  story  in  this  manner ; 

“On  went  the  brave  clergyman  as  if  he 
were  bringing  the  light  of  Christianity 
into  a world  of  darkness ; this  lamp  was 
more  wonderful  than  Aladdin’s,  penetrat- 
ing farther  and  farther  into  the  dangerous 
pit,  until  he  reached  the  basis  or  central 
shaft.  There  in  the  distance  he  saw  a lone- 
ly miner  swinging  his  pick  by  the  dim 
light  of  a steel  disc.  The  miner,  seeing  the 
light  steadily  advancing-,  wondered  what 
could  be  happening.  “Put  out  that  light,” 
he  shouted  at  the  top  of  his  voice.  These 
tones  of  horror  echoed  up  and  down  the 
mine  like  a tornado.  That  was  the  min- 
er’s welcome  of  the  Davy  lamp,  not  a 
very  cordial  welcome  for  such  an  amaz- 
ing- feat  as  this.  To  the  poor  bewildered 
miner’s  amazement  the  lamp  was  coming- 
nearer.  With  terrible  oaths  and  blasphem- 
ies he  threatened  to  kill  the  monster  or 
fool  if  he  continued  his  course  toward  the 
unfortunate  miner.  Realizing  that  his 
oaths  and  blasphemies  were  unavailing, 
he  changed  them  to  entreaties  and  pray- 
ers that  the  light  might  be  extinguished, 


but  alas,  his  prayers  were  vain  too. 

The  mystery  of  the  moving  light  ad- 
vancing- so  safely  and  softly  through  the 
mine  seemed  like  a spirit  to  the  poor 
miner.  The  thought  of  a light  coming 
into  a mine  seemed  like  another  world  as 
he  waited  there  in  silence  like  to  a 
grave.  Finally  the  countenance  of  the 
miner  lit  up  as  he  recognized  by  the  rad- 
iance of  the  lamp  the  well-known  and  be- 
loved features  of  the  preacher  at  whose 
church  he  worshipped.  Recognizing  the 
preacher  as  the  friend  and  companion  of 
many  a poor  miner,  his  fears  vanished  in- 
stantly, and  he  became  himself  once 
again.” 

With  a few  further  experiments  on  this 
lamp  it  proved  to  be  successful,  and  was 
soon  widely  distributed  among  the  coal 
mining  districts  of  the  world.  One  day  a 
millionaire  offered  to  buy  the  invention, 
but  this  was  flatly  refused,  as  Davy  said 
he  wanted  nothing  for  saving  a person’s 
life.  After  a short  time  some  forgers 
got  to  work  and  discovered  the  secret  and 
sold  it.  As  well  as  receiving-  a large  sum 
of  money  they  received  the  credit  to 
which  they  had  no  claim. 

Joe  Holds  worth 


THE  EARTH’S  HIDDEN  TREASURE 

“As  good  as  gold,”  we  say  when  we 
wish  to  use  terms  of  highest  praise.  Men 
are  ready  to  give  up  their  lives  to  obtain 
this  metal  which  has  always  been  regard- 
ed by  all  nations,  from  the  earliest  of 
ages,  to  be  the  most  precious  of  metals. 

It  is  found  in  rivers,  on  dry  land, 
where  rivers  once  ran,  and  in  rocks.  A 
few  men  make  a profitable  living  by  ex- 
tracting the  gold  from  the  waves  that 
wash  the  coast  of  some  parts  of  Austra- 
lia. 

The  earliest  centres  of  gold  mining 
were  Egypt,  Persia,  and  Babylonia.  King 
Midas  of  Phrygia  was  so  rich  in  gold  that 
his  people  said  everything  he  touched  was 
turned  to  gold. 

With  the  discovery  of  America,  gold 
began  to  flow  into  Europe  from  Mexico 
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and  Peru,  thus  causing  a fall  in  the  value 
of  money. 

In  1849  gold  rushes  took  place  in  Cal- 
ifornia and  Australia.  Australia  became 
settled  overnight  by  a vast  horde  of  pros- 
pectors and  miners. 

In  1896  gold  was  discovered  at  Klon- 
dike in  the  Yukon,  on  the  Canadian  side, 
and  later,  on  the  American  side.  Prospec- 
tors flocked  by  the  thousands  to  the  scene 
and  worked  with  such  tenacity,  that  the 
richest  gravels  were  exhausted  before 
1910. 

The  Witwatersrand,  in  South  Africa, 
is  a scene  of  many  important  gold  mines. 
Although  it  is  not  very  large  it  has  pro- 
duced immense  piles  of  gold  within  the 
last  few  years. 

The  “Welcome  Nugget,”  weighing 
nearly  one  hundred  and  eighty-five  lbs. 
was  discovered  fifty  years  ago  in  South 
Australia.  It  was  worth  fifty  thousand 
dollars. 

One  grain  of  gold  can  be  beaten  into  a 
leaf  fifty-six  inches  square  and  it  takes 
two-hundred  and  eighty  thousand  of 
these  leaves  to  make  a pile  one  inch  in 
height. 

One  grain  can  also  be  drawn  into  a 
wire  five  hundred  feet  long  and  gold  wire 
one  sixty-five  thousandth  of  an  inch  thick- 
can  hear  a weight  no  less  than  one  hund- 
red and  fifty  pounds. 

Gold  is  a wonderful  metal  which  na- 
ture has  stored  for  us,  so  carefully  in  the 
rocks,  rivers,  and  oceans  of  practically 
every  country  of  the  world. 

Jack  MacMillan 

STEAMSHIP  RIVALRY  IN  THE 
PACIFIC 


On  the  mighty  waves  of  the  Pacific 
which  roll  between  us  and  the  Orient 
there  is  being  enacted  a constant  strug- 
gle for  supremacy  by  the  countries  whose 
coasts  are  washed  by  these  mighty  wa- 
ters. 

Among  the  most  important  countries 
engaged  in  this  war  for  supremacy  we 


find  Canada,  United  States,  Japan, 
Australasia  and  a few  of  the  more  im- 
portant of  the  South  American  Repub- 
lics; but  of  all  these,  Canada  can  boast  of 
having  the  largest  and  by  far  the  fastest 
ships  afloat  on  these  waters.  These  ships, 
which  at  the  present  time  number  three, 
belong-  to  the  Canadian  Pacific  Steamship 
Company,  while  in  a few  months  time  an- 
other— the  Empress  of  Japan,  will  arrive 
here  to  add  yet  another  monster  to  swell 
the  tonnage  by  an  additional  twenty-five 
thousand.  She  will  be  by  far  the  largest 
ship  plying  between  here  and  the  lands  of 
the  rising  sun. 

While  Canada  has  the  largest  ships 
our  southern  neighbors  the  U.  S.  has  the 
largest  number.  They  belong  primarily 
to  the  American  Mail  and  Dollar  Steam- 
ship line.  They  are  nine  in  all,  and  each 
bears  the  name  of  some  former  president 
of  the  U.  S.  (This  line  has  ships  running 
practically  all  round  the  world  also.)  The 
Orient  boats  take  a double  route  east. 
One  lot  leaves  Seattle  and  travels  across 
the  Pacific  to  Japan,  China  and  the  Phil- 
iipines,  and  from  there  back  to  San  Fran- 
cisco, while  the  second  lot  leaves  San 
Francisco  and  travels  in  the  opposite  di- 
rection. 

China,  up  to  date,  is  very  backward  in 
the  shipping  business,  and  it  will  take 
years  and  years  before  she  can  even  ven- 
ture to  hope  for  anything  like  making 
herself  independent  on  these  waters.  Ja- 
pan on  the  contrary  is  very  forward  and 
quite  modern  in  all  respects.  Little  more 
than  a decade  ago  she  wasn't  thought  to 
be  much  more  than  an  island,  peopled 
with  aborigines.  Today  she  has  ships  sail- 
ing to  every  corner  of  the  globe,  and  its 
largest  company  N.Y.Iv.  has  a magnifi- 
cent fleet  some  of  whose  ships  exceed 
sixteen  thousand  tons  sailing  into  San 
Francisco,  while  several  smaller  ones  find 
their  way  to  Vancouver  and  Seattle.  Com- 
ing to  Australia  we  find  some  large  ships 
calling  at  the  South  Sea  Islands  and  Ha- 
waii on  their  way  from  the  land  of  the 
Southern  Cross  to  its  Sister  Dominion 
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Canada.  It  hasn't  yet  built  up  a large 
merchant  marine  for  trans-Pacific  pur- 
poses, but  it  is  steadily  growing  and  in  a 
comparatively  short  space  of  time  suc- 
cess is  sure  to  crown  its  efforts. 

Returning  to  Canada  let  us  study 
some  facts  about  her  ships.  The  C.P.R. 
holds  the  blue  ribbon  for  speed  on  the 
Pacific,  this  title  being  captured  when  the 
Empress  of  Canada  travelled  from  Van- 
couver to  Yokohama,  a distance  of  about 
four  thousand  eight  hundred  and  eighty 
miles  in  eight  days  and  six  hours.  The 
new  Empress  of  Japan,  recently  launched 
in  Scotland,  will  carry  well  over  a thou- 
sand passengers  with  an  average  speed 
of  twenty-three  or  twenty-four  knots  on 
hour. 

The  possibility  of  an  airship  route 
over  the  pacific  was  proved  possible  by 
the  recent  flight  of  the  Graf  Zeppelin. 
This,  of  course,  means  speed,  and  speed 
means  money,  and  money  means  trade 
and  trade  means  success  which  every 
country  in  the  civilized  world  of  to-day 
is  out  to  capture. 

Frank  PI  indie 


FROM  FOOT  TO  FLYING  MACHINE 
AND  THEN  . . . ? 


The  foot  being  one  of  the  most  vul- 
nerable parts  of  the  body,  it  has  always 
been  a sore  subject.  It  is  due  to  these  ach- 
ing soles  of  man’s  hind-paws  that  he 
looked  for  a substitute  to  bear  the  pain 
of  the  sharp  stones  and  thorns. 

Man  soon  found  the  horse  the  most 
obliging  substitute,  and  found  that  once 
he  was  mounted  a vaster  distance  could 
be  covered  with  a minimum  of  energy 
and  a maximum  of  comfort. 

Perhaps  it  was  during  the  ice  age  that 
the  sled  became  popular  as  a means  of 
transportation.  If  this  is  true,  which 
seems  quite  reasonable,  then  the  sleigh 
has  kept  its  original  prehistoric  body 
lines  longer  than  any  other  machine  con- 
structed by  man. 

Following  the  sled  came  the  wheeled 


cart,  which  is  the  greatest  invention  that 
the  ancients  have  handed  down  to  us. 
First  the  horse  pulled  or  pushed  the  cart 
then  sails  were  added  as  a means  of  mak- 
ing the  wheels  of  the  wagons  revolve 
faster.  For  time  was  gradually  becoming 
to  be  considered  valuable  and  the  inven- 
tors concentrated  on  time-saving  devices. 
But  the  sailing  cart  failed  because  it 
would  not  tack,  and  so  it  was  scrapped. 

In  1825  George  Stephenson,  the  in- 
ventor of  the  Iron  Horse,  managed  to 
convince  his  directors  that  the  then  sta- 
tionary steam  engine  should  be  placed  on 
wheels  and  tracks.  Better  steam  en- 
gines, gasolene  and  electricity  motors 
soon  speeded  up  transportation,  and  time 
along  with  distance  became  shorter. 

Regarding  air  travels  we  have  proof 
that  the  ancients  wished  to  fly  because 
they  envied  the  birds  and  in  every  mytho- 
logy the  gods  are  blessed  with  the  gift  of 
flying  and  thus  have  not  the  worries  of 
traffic  or  parking  problems.  I once  read 
that  kites  were  used  for  an  imitation  of 
birds  in  China  about  fifty  centuries  ago, 
but  it  was  not  until  both  land  and  sea 
were  conquered  that  the  inventors  turned 
to  the  last  unconquered  element — the  air, 
and  became  truly  air-minded.  The  con- 
struction of  flying"  machines  has  steadily 
progressed  until  now  machines  fly  across 
continents  with  but  few  accidents. 

Will  the  progress  in  transportation 
which  has  gone  from  the  foot  to  the  fly- 
ing- machine  now  become  stagnant,  or 
will  the  foot  reach  further  places  and  in 
shorter  time?  And  if  it  does  progress  will 
it  be  the  planets?  Why  not?  There  is  no 
reason  why  we  should  stay  hemmed  in  on 
our  little  earth  like  prisoners  in  a cell. 
We  are  bound  to  advance  and  prog-ress  as 
time  passes,  so  let  us  give  our  inventors 
of  to-day  both  time  and  backing.— A.  Hall 


Burglar  (to  his  wife)  — • I’ve  tried 
blasting  and  I’ve  tried  a sledge-hammer, 
but  I still  can’t  get  this  safe  open. 

Wife — Don’t  give  up;  let  the  baby 
play  with  it. 
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“Jimmy  the  Barber” 


Not  all  of  a barber’s  business  is  clip- 
ping hair.  He  must  be  able  to  talk,  and 
talk  amusingly,  if  his  business  is  to  flour- 
ish. Few  people  realize  this  and  conse- 
quently when  they  find  themselves  talk- 
ing intimately  to  their  barber,  they  do 
not  know  that  they  have  been  carefully 
drawn  by  a student  of  psychology. 

“Jimmy  the  Barber”  as  all  customers 
call  him,  is  a twinkling  little  man  with  a 
crooked  nose  and  a bald  head,  he  has  a 
merrv,  generous  and  likeable  face  and  he 
is  a deep  student  of  his  fellow  men.  I 
know,  for  since  I was  a wee  nipper  and 
had  to  have  a board  across  the  arms  of 
the  tonsorial  chair,  I have  gone  to  his 
shop  for  my  hair  cut.  For  instance,  here 
comes  on  oldish  man  who  takes  off  his 
collar  and  sits  in  the  chair  without  a 
word.  T see  Jimmy’s  eye  contemplating 
him  and  very  easily  he  drifts  the  talk  in- 
to heavy  topics.  No  small  talk  for  this 
one.  Soon  the  taciturn  gentleman  is  de- 
nouncing the  present  government  with 
the  utmost  ferocity,  and  all  the  while 
Jimmy’s  hands  fly  over  the  man’s  head 
with  such  supple  dexterity  that  the  hair 
seems  to  fall  in  a continuous  cascade. 

Next  comes  a young-old  man  with  a 
limp,  who  greets  Jimmy  joyfully;  they 
have  been  thru  the  war  together  and  re- 
miniscences fly,  some  not  over-pretty,  but 
who  cares,  certainly  not  I. 

Then  follow  many  customers.  Each 
Jimmy  draws  out  of  his  shell  with  the 
delicate  touch  of  an  artist,  each  goes 
away  and  will  undoubtedly  return,  for, 
Jimmy’s  chat  and  good  fellowship  is  mag- 
netic. Eventually  it  is  my  turn,  Jimmy 
understands  me,  and  doesn’t  ask  silly 
questions  about  school,  but  does  most  of 
the  talking  himself.  Fie  chats  about  ma- 
ny things:  Whether  the  “Lions”  will  win 
this  year;  about  Jimmy  McLarnin,  whom 
he  knew  as  a boy  ; basket  ball  ; rugby  : he 
knows  everything  about  every  sport.  He 
talks  confidingly  and  soon  I find  myself 
telling  things  I never  dreamt  I should. 


He  is  a great  man  besides  a clever 
barber ; a most  interesting  character,  one 
who  could  tell  countless  stories  that  are 
loaded  with  human  interest.  He  is  the 
confessor  of  many,  and  very  few,  I think, 
understand  politics,  sports  and  humans  as 
well  as  he. 


z - z - z - z - z 


(This  is  most  sympathetically  dedi- 
cated to  all  Brothers,  who  suddenly  find 
a boy  with  that  glassy  stare  of  the  day- 
dreamer  fixed  on  his  face  in  the  midst  of 
a very  tedious  explanation.) 

I adore  airplanes.  They  are  wonderful 
things.  Let  us  fancy  that  I am  in  that 
silvered  beauty  that  is  droning  overhead, 
and  that  at  this  instant  I,  and  a ..  a . . a . . 
let  me  see  now,  who  would  make  a good 
partner,  oh  yes,  Mort  Reynolds,  are  off 
on  a non-stop  flight  across  Canada.  But 
don’t  let  us  be  so  conservative ; let  us 
make  it  around  the  world  with  refuelling 
contacts  at  intervals  in  different  coun- 
tries. Boy,  that  would  be  a wow!  We 
would  knock  the  world  on  its  ear. 

Well,  we  have  just  taken  off  from  the 
campus  and  are  looking  down  on  the 
whole  school  who  have  turned  out  to  see 
us  off,  everybody  else  is  there  too,  includ- 
ing Fox  Movietone  News,  the  governor- 
general,  etc.,  etc.  And  after  circling  twice 
we  chuck  down  a diapitated  Algebra  as  a 
grand  gesture  and  face  across  the  Rock- 
ies. 

We  cross  these  mountains  and  are 
nearly  wrecked,  but  with  superb  piloting 
I avert  a catastrophe  and  Mort  flashes 
messages  to  an  anxious  world  that  all  is 
well.  We  refuel  at  Winnipeg  and  after 
flying  thru  the  night  tank  up  again  at 
Quebec  and  once  more  at  Halifax  where 
we  plan  to  cross  the  Atlantic.  Flying- 
thru  the  night  is  a dreadful  strain  but  the 
engines  behave  perfectly  and  we  sight 
Ireland  at  day  break.  The  Emerald  Isle 
is  a mass  of  people  cheering  up  on  and  af- 
ter looking  up  O'Hagan's  people  by  means 
of  a note  we  proceed  to  England.  In 
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London  we  nearly  knock  down  the  Tower 
of  London  and  see  the  Prince  of  Wales 
waving  a Union  Jack  in  our  honor.  We 
then  go  to  Paris  and  see  the  Grand  Bou- 
levards that  Henri  is  always  raving  about. 
We  don't  refuel  until  we  get  to  Rome, 
and  since  our  Geography  is  getting  rather 
weak  the  next  taking  up  station  is  Arabia 
where  the  Shiek  of  Araby  helps  us  load 
up  with  fuel,  food  and  the  V.  C.  Review 
by  means  of  a fish  hook  and  piece  of 
string.  We  then  cross  and  refuel  at  India, 
watch  the  Russians  and  Chinese  have  a 
fight,  sink  a Chinese  Pirate  Junk  with 
one  of  the'  cafeteria’s  doughnuts,  and 
after  a refuelling  at  Japan  and  Honolulu 
back  to  the  College  Campus  again  where 


“What  did  I say  last,  Sid?”  inquires  the 
soft  voice  of  Brother  Walsh.  I redden  and 
murmur  something  about  the  ratio  com- 
pounded of  the  subduplicate  ratio  of  25  :36 
and  the  other  number  I forget. 

“What  were  you  thinking  about?”  he 
asks,  taking  a handful  of  my  tender  flesh 
and  exercising  it  between  finger  and 
thumb  and  smiling  most  cheerfully  at  my 
contortions.  “Why  don't  you  write  it  up 
in  the  V.  C.  Review?” And  I have. 

R.  Sidaway. 


V.C.’s  FIRST  RADIO  BROADCAST 

There  was  quite  a bit  of  delay  before 
the  speech  began  but  the  little  silver  do- 
jigger  mounted  on  silver  stand  helped  to 
alleviate  the  expectation,  for  the  speech 
was  to  be  broadcasted  over  C.N.R.V.  and 
the  little  magic  representative  of  the 
great  Wizard  of  Radio  held  the  floor.  In- 
deed it  was  hard  to  restrain  some  of  the 
impulses  to  go  up  before  the  “Mike”  and 
sing  “Sonny  Boy.”  At  last  “Marser 
George"  gave  the  signal  that  all  was 
ready  and  the  speech  progressed. 

Mr.  O’Farrell’s  fine  flow  of  English  and 
numerous  interesting  human  anecdotes 
on  the  famous  men  of  B.C.  kept  us  en- 
thralled for  two  hours  and  I hope  left  us 
with  a better  understanding  of  the  Prov- 


ince and  City  that  we  live  in,  but  what  in- 
trigued us  most  in  the  whole  address  was 
the  orator  himself. 

It  was  really  an  experience  to  hear 
him  talk ; for  his  depth  of  knowledge  was 
extraordinary.  He  had  been  everywhere 
of  any  importance  in  B.  C.  and  partici- 
pated in  some  events  that  are  now  tradi- 
tions. He  was  fortunate  to  be  living  in 
a period  when  our  province  was  in  its  in- 
fancy and  so  he  knows  its  true  worth  and 
all  the  men  who  have  made  it  great  (per- 
haps I exaggerated).  The  Gold  Rush, 
building  of  the  transcontinental  railway, 
the  old  wooden  sailing  vessels  were  all 
past  experiences  to  him.  Thus  with  such 
a man  speaking-  with  all  his  reminiscent 
mind  open  for  our  inspection  we  spent  a 
most  enjoyable  and  instructive  afternoon. 

R.  Sidaway. 


EPITAPHS 

Put  in  your  list  of  forgotten  faces 
William  Theodore  Makepeace  Grace’s 
He  took  part  in  some  Motor  Races 
And  was  identified  by  his  braces. 

^ >{c 

Here  lies  until  the  Judgment  Morn 
Pedestrian  Peter  Gump. 

When  Angel  Gabriel  blows  his  horn, 
My  word!  won’t  Peter  jump? 

>Js  ;}c 

Beside  this  church  upon  the  hill, 
Beneath  this  tombstone  massy, 

His  engine  now  forever  still, 

Lies  Richard  Thompson’s  chassis. 


Lingual  Inadequacy 

Poppa — Willy,  you’ve  reached  for 
everything  in  sight.  Now  stop  it ; haven’t 
you  got  a tongue  ? 

Willy — Sure,  Pop,  but  my  arm’s  long- 
er. 

* * * 

He — Are  you  fond  of  moving  pic- 
tures ? 

She — Yes,  dear. 

He — Well,  come  in  the  attic  and  help 

me. 
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Class  J\[otes 


THIRD  YEAR  CLASS  NOTES 


Increased  motion.  That’s  us,  we  are 
gathering  impetus  with  each  term,  with 
each  month,  with  each  week.  Yea  ! even 
with  each  day.  In  fact  we  have  to.  Have 
you  ever  noticed  that  when  a mere  pee- 
wee  in  the  lower  grades  the  year  is  aw- 
fully long,  yet,  how  short  it  seems  when 
in  the  senior  grades?  At  any  rate  that  is 
precisely  what  we  have  found  out  for 
even  now  the  exams  are  looming  ahead 
alarmingly. 

On  the  whole  it  has  been  rather  an  un- 
eventful month,  but  one  thing  shines 
above  others  in  importance,  and  that  is 
the  "Matric  30”  class  pin.  This  little  pur- 
ple and  gold  affair  personifies  the  class 
spirit  of  third  year  and  we  hope  it  will 
form  an  unbreakable  link  of  the  happy 
days  we  have  spent  in  the  classroom  to 
that  of  the  harsher  days  of  the  business 
world.  The  pin  itself  is  in  the  school  col- 
ors and  is  topped  (oh,  irony  of  fate!) 
with  a little  golden  owl  that  spreads  pro- 
tective wings  around  the  little  emblem 
that  hears  the  words  that  are  bound  to 
make  themselves  famous:  “V.C.  30.”  Of 
course  one  or  two  have  already  gone  to 
swell  the  already  huge  supply  of  collec- 
tors of  these  trophies,  or  should  we  say 
collectresses  ? 

We  are  glad  to  inform  the  world  that 
Scott  Alexander  has  won  the  College  Bil- 
liard Championship ; yet  another  laurel 
of  victory  rests  in  third  year.  Of  course 
it  was  pretty  rough  on  the  cues  when 
ever  Scott  missed  a shot  but  the  supply 
held  out  until  our  famed  cueist  found  one 
to  his  liking;  after  he  had  made  a run  of 
32. 

Welcome  back  one  of  the  old  guard! 
Spag  Zarelli,  one  of  the  college's  most 
popular  and  athletic  students,  has  re- 
turned to  us  once  more.  And  although 
we  don’t  see  much  of  him,  with  moving' 
houses  and  what  not,  his  charming  per- 
sonality has  helped  very  much  to  in- 


crease the  attractiveness  of  third  year. 

There  doesn’t  seem  much  more  to  tell 
except  a few  happenings  that  befell 
around  the  class  and  that  might  be  term- 
ed as  funny ('?). 

A certain  amount  of  fighting  spirit 
seems  to  pervade  the  class  lately.  Parti- 
cularly our  Pugnacious  Pair,  Art  Hall 
and  Bernard  Nash.  These  two  worthies 
stage  an  affair  at  least  once  daily  (strict- 
ly amateur)  and  deserve  much  more  cre- 
dit than  their  efforts  generally  receive. 
It  all  usually  starts  with  Nash  getting  on 
our  august  judge’s  famous  nerves  and 
blows  are  struck,  in  alternate  fashion 
getting  harder  and  harder  until  it  threat- 
ens to  be  a real  scrap  and  then  they  both 
arise  and  make  fighting  gestures  and  give 
little  skips  of  anticipation  of  a blow  that 
is  never  struck.  It  really  is  quite  amus- 
ing. There  was  also  going  to  be  written 
something  about  the  prowess  of  friend 
Cassy  and  that  invunerable  guard  for  his 
jaw,  namely  his  tummy,  but  unfortunate- 
ly he  got  hold  of  the  manuscript  and 
kicked  up  such  an  unholy  row  that  it  just 
couldn’t  be,  since  Cassy  weighs  260  odd 
pounds  and  lofts  6 foot  2 in  the  air  and 
packs  an  devastating  punch. 

And  yet  some  people  burble  about  the 
freedom  of  the  press  . . . bah ! Likewise 
ouch  ! 

The  other  day  Bill  Kenyon  from  sheer 
good  will  and  animal  spirits  poured  a 
quantity  of  odiferous  perfume  down  Bill 
Lynott’s  rosy  neck  and  the  smell  so  ling- 
ered, clung  and  writhed  about  the  class- 
room that  it  became  unbearable ; at  last 
Brother  inquired  who  owned  the  per- 
fume. Bill  Lynott  looked  guilty  but  said, 
he  wasn't  responsible  and  Kenyon  like 
the  perfect  little  lad  he  is,  owned  up. 
Brother  asked,  if  he  had  any  more,  and 
at  once  Nickerson  jumped  at  the  unex- 
pected opening  and  said  in  his  most  dul- 
cet voice : “Gee.  Brother,  I can  get  you 
all  you  want.”  He  was  amply  rewarded 
for  his  wit  . . . oh,  yeah. 
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Art  Hall  has  sneezed  his  Swan  Sneeze, 
all  previous  efforts  were  totally  eclipsed, 
when  one  day  last  week  he  came  out  with 
a nasal  outburst  that  demoralized  the 
class  and  suspended  work  for  some  time. 
It  certainly  was  a masterpiece,  but  from 
then  on  (up  till  this  writing)  his  sneezes 
have  been  perfect  in  the  way  they  have 
been  so  carefully  handled. 

It  is  surprising  what  opportunities 
there  are  for  being  witty  in  class  ; or  try- 
ing to  be  (that  for  you,  Harry)  and  now 
and  then  when  one  reaches  our  august 
teacher's  ears,  he  deigns  to  smile  and  the 
class  breaks  out  in  laughter,  but  it  is  ten 
to  one  that  the  punny  one  has  heard  the 
remark  from  someone  else  who  has  heard 
it  from  another,  who  has  picked  the  pearl 
of  wit  from  a tall  refined  boy  in  the  front 
row.  But  the  tall  refined  boy  doesn’t 
mind,  he  is  used  to  being  abused.  Genius 
must  pay  the  price. 

— R.L.S. 


SECOND  YEAR  CLASS  NOTES 

Second  Year  resumed  studies  after  the 
Christmas  holidays  determined  with  a 
new  resolve  to  make  the  mid-term  a suc- 
cess. 

We  are  glad  to  welcome  to  our  ranks 
Bobby  McOuarrie,  who  hails  from  the 
Brothers’  School  at  Victoria.  May  he  im- 
bibe the  V.C.  spirit  which  is  so  predomi- 
nant in  Second  Year. 

Brother  O’Sullivan’s  is  our  new  Eng- 
lish professor.  How  we  do  enjoy  Julius 
Caesar,  anachronisms,  and  what  have 
you  ? 

Our  class  is  contributing  its  bit  to  the 
entertainment  in  the  persons  of  Jim 
Blake,  John  McDougall  and  Tom  Rooney, 
in  the  play,  our  more  muscular  members, 
Rogers  and  McNiff,  and  our  lightfooted 
ones,  E.  Sanderson.  T.  MacCarry  and  D. 
V aughan-Smith. 

Tickets!  Well,  we  won’t  tell  anything, 
but  look  out ! 

When  someone  mentiones  chemistry  ; 
H-two  SO-four  and  a hvdroxal  radical 
with  a double  negative  charge,  here  we 


are ! And  again  there  was  the  time  a 
speed-cop  was  seen  outside  the  college. 
Shades  of  Caesar,  and  Loughran  was 
ready  to  faint. 

On  Thursday  the  13th  a class  pin  was 
seen  on  the  proud  breasts  of  every  Sec- 
ond Year  student  and  on  Brother  Power. 
The  pin  of  a very  pleasing  design  was  the 
result  of  some  hard  work  on  the  part  of 
the  executive,  headed  by  Fred  Yehle,  to 
get  an  emblem  suitable  for  the  class  mo- 
nogram of  Second  Year.  The  pins  were 
fitted  with  a safety  clasp,  we  wonder 
why  ! 

“Edgy"  says  French  in  New  Zealand  is 
a way  different  from  our  Vancouver 
French  (though  Siepman’s  book  is  used 
in  N.Z.). 

So  long  friends  till  next  month. 

D.V.S. 


CLASS  NOTES  9A 

We  are  now  back  in  the  daily  routine, 
still  in  a slight  daze  when  Christmas  is 
mentioned,  but  otherwise  hale  and  hearty. 
That  is,  all  except  Jack  Evans,  who  was 
absent  most  of  February.  Sick,  rumor  has 
it. 

Our  number  of  class  mates  has  re- 
duced to  two  during  the  past  term.  R. 
Graham  and  R.  Barriscale  have  both 
joined  the  working  army.  We  didn’t  see 
their  names  during  the  recent  demonstra 
tion  of  the  unemployed,  so  we  guess  they 
are  hard  at  work,  ears  up,  eyes  down. 

Now  that  Lipp  works  and  serves  be- 
hind the  lunch  counter,  we  have  no  fear 
that  the  best  of  goods  and  service  will  be 
tendered.  On  an  ordinary  lunch-hour  he 
can  be  seen  hard  at  work  stirring  the 
soup  and  cutting  pie  into  uneven  pieces. 

It  is  with  high  hopes  that  we  await  the 
result  of  the  sale  of  tickets  for  the  Van- 
couver Theatre.  Every  one  in  the  class 
is  working  and  trying  his  best  to  bring 
Grade  Nine  to  the  fore.  Sutherland  and 
Hanbury  are  the  leading  salesmen.  Isn’t 
it  great  to  be  popular  ! 

In  classwork  also,  we  try  our  best. 
Perhaps  that  French  was  a little  hard, 
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but  no  one  can  say  that  we  aren't  trying. 
Brother  Doyle  tries  his  best  to  instil  a 
knowledge  of  algebra  in  last  period,  with 
varied  success.  His  great  foil  is  Doug. 
Rothwell,  who  lives  up  well  to  his  repu- 
tation of  being  a general  nuisance. 

We  close  off  now  and  unless  we  suc- 
cumb from  overwork,  will  be  heard  from 
next  month.  Jas.  Morgan. 


CLASS  NOTES  EIGHT  GRADE 

One  more  month  has  passed  away, 
and  the  class,  we  trust,  continued  its 
course  along  the  royal  road  of  learning. 
Our  Christmas  reports  eventually  found 
their  way  to  dad’s  breakfast  table,  which 
fact  meant  sighs  and  lamentations  to 
some,  while  to  others  it  was  a source  of 
pleasure  untold. 

Since  our  last  appearance  in  the  pub- 
lic eye  we  have  had  the  misfortune  to 
lose  our  esteemed  teacher,  Br.  Breen, 
who  has  been  called  to  labor  among  the 
youths  of  “Little  Old  New  York.’’ 

Should  he  chance  to  read  these  lines 
we  wish  to  assure  him  of  our  affection, 
and  trust  that  Fortune  will  one  day  guide 
his  footsteps  back  to  the  west  which  we 
know  he  loves  so  well.  In  the  same 
breath  we  welcome  amongst  us  a new 
member  of  the  faculty,  Br.  O’Sullivan, 
who  hails  from  Seattle  and  New  York, 
bringing  with  him  the  sunshine  of  a 
cheery  smile  for  everybody.  May  his 
stay  among  us  be  a long  and  pleasant  one. 

Since  Xmas  Seattle  has  also  favoured 
our  class  with  two  more  of  its  favoured 
sons,  in  the  persons  of  Vernon  Wood  and 
Morgan  MacDonald.  Both  are  sprightly 
youths,  and  already  have  made  them- 
selves quite  at  home  amongst  us. 

The  forming  of  a rink  on  the  campus 
during  the  January  cold  spell  gave  us 
many  chances  of  exhibiting  our  skating 
capabilities  and,  oh  boy,  didn’t  some  of 
us  avail  of  that  opportunity.  Say,  did  you 
see  Johny  Gorman  do  his  stuff  on  the 


ice?  He  says,  he  can  show  his  heels  to 
any  boy  in  the  school.  Vain  boasting, 
judging  by  what  “Calgary"  says  of  itself 
in  class  at  times. 

We  are  glad  to  notice  that  our  class 
is  able  to  do  its  share  towards  making  the 
cast  of  the  play  a success. 

Shortly  after  Christmas  Br.  began 
Oral  English  in  Class.  This  means  that 
each  boy  gives  a three  or  four  minutes 
talk  on  a subject  selected  and  prepared 
by  himself.  The  plan  is  most  interesting 
as  well  as  highly  informative.  Judging 
by  the  material  rendered  as  well  as  the 
manner  of  rendering  it,  we  dare  to  hope 
that  Canada  has  many  future  statesmen 
rising  up  amongst  us. 

Till  we  meet  again. 

- — Jackey  Power. 


G-R-R-R-R 


“Have  you  no  heart?”  quavered  the 
small  boy  to  the  man  towering  above  him 
with  knife  ready  poised,  to  strike. 

“No,”  was  the  surly  answer. 

“Then  give  me  a pound  of  liver,"  said 
the  boy.  So  the  butcher  cut  him  up  a 
pound  of  liver  and  the  boy  went  on  his 
way. 

But  the  course  of  small  boys  on  bicy- 
cles is  not  always  a smooth  one.  Cross- 
ing a busy  street  he  was  struck  by  a mo- 
tor-car and  hurled  violently  to  the 
ground. 

“Are  you  hurt?”  asked  the  kindly  old 
lady  from  the  offending  motor-car. 

“No,”  replied  the  boy,  “but,  where  is 
my-  liver  ?” 

Perhaps  you'd  rather  not  hear  any 
more  about  it  ...  . 

Mac. 


The  latest  one  is  about  the  Scotch- 
man who  paid  five  dollars  for  a twenty- 
minute  sight  seeing  trip  in  a plane.  While 
he  was  up  there  he  tried  to  persuade  the 
pilot  to  try  for  the  endurance  record. 
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SENIOR  BOARDERS 


The  Christmas  spirit  has  long  disap- 
peared ; the  tales  of  hot  times  in  the  home 
towns  are  already  worn  out  except  per- 
haps about  the  great  metropolis  of  Ren- 
ton. The  above  mentioned  town  did  late- 
ly have  its  annual  spring  cleaning  and 
you  see  what  blew  in,  two  hardy  sons  of 
the  soil,  Morgan  and  Vernon. 

The  month  of  January  passed  by  like 
a flash,  partly  due  to  the  great  novelty  of 
the  ice  rink  on  the  campus  and  the  hours 
and  hours  every  senior  spent  in  sweeping 
and  sweeping  and  sweeping  it,  were  not 
thought  of  because  of  the  joy  it  gave. 
Who  will  say  it  was  not  worth  the  trou- 
ble? Three  great  weeks  of  ice  hockey  and 
skating  on  and  off,  especially  off  ad  lib. 
amply  compensated  for  the  odd  hour  or 
two  of  lost  sleep. 

Basketball  and  gymnastics  are  at 
present  the  craze,  with  four  teams  of 
boarders  competing  every  week  day.  The 
assembly  hall  echoes  and  reechoes  to  the 
rattle  and  bump  of  the  hefty  acrobats  at 
“horse”  play,  and  if  they  do  not  bring- 
down the  house  on  the  28th  they  almost 
bring  it  down  every  day  at  practice.  Mor- 
gan, Gallioz  and  Orr  work  like  Trojans 
to  surmount  the  difficulties  of  the  wood- 
en horse  and  often  hit  the  floor  with  a re- 
sounding- thud.  Watch  our  new  recruit 
Hoefifler  do  the  hand-spring  or  the  old 
boys  Gregory  and  Klauer. 

Warren  Murphy  is  the  billard  champ 
having  recently  defeated  Leslie  Head  in 
the  finals.  After  the  announcement  that 
there  would  be  a weekly  inspection  after 
breakfast  on  any  day  of  the  week  25  ra- 
zors were  sold  in  15  minutes.  This  was 
not  the  only  reason,  however,  nor  the 
main  one. 

The  senior  boarders  extend  sincere 
sympathy  to  James  Hay,  a recent  board- 
er, on  the  tragic  death  of  his  parents. 


Idle  Chuckles — We  could  tell  you  some 
more  jokes,  but  what’s  the  use?  You 
would  only  laugh  at  them. 


THE  V.C.  COURT 


The  only  time  it  was  necessary  to  hold 
another  session  of  the  court  since  Christ- 
mas was  on  Wednesday,  February  19. 
This,  speaks  exceptionally  well  for  the 
usefulness  of  the  court,  and  it  may  be. 
added  that  it  was  only  through  forgetful- 
ness of  the  court’s  existence  that  the  de- 
linquents were  brought  up. 

The  first  case  was  rather  unique.  It 
was  discovered  that  a little  child  had  been 
swearing  in  public  and  he  frankly  admit- 
ted it.  Owing  to  his  extreme  youth  the 
jury  decided  he  didn’t  realize  what  he  was 
uttering.  He  received  a light  sentence. 

The  second  case  concerned  two  boys, 
for  generally  “Raising  Cain”  in  a Sasa- 
mat  street  car.  The  two  admitted  the  of- 
fense saying  they  thought  the  court  was 
a thing  of  the  past. 

The  next  was  aj  troublesome  case,  for 
the  defendant  had  an  idea  that  he  was 
amusing  and  necessitated  the  interven- 
tion of  the  Brother  present.  However, 
he  Avas  put  into  his  place  and  severely 
punished  both  for  his  offense  of  hailing 
lifts  and  for  contempt  of  court. 

The  last  case  was  the  old  bug  bear  of 
asking  lifts,  and  a very  serious  little  boy 
with  big",  calm  broAvn  eyes  took  his  sen- 
tence of  half  an  hour  for  a week  after 
school  without  a change  of  expression. 
But  he  AAron’t  take  lifts  any  more.  The 
big  boy  Avho  was  brought  into  court  be- 
fore Christmas  for  a similar  offense  plead- 
ed guilty  and  was  sentenced  to  corporal 
punishment  for  a Aveek  (taken  in  small 
doses),  or  a half-hour  after  class  for  a 
Aveek.  He  tasted  each  in  turn  and  does 
not  iioav  relish  such  costly  lifts. 

R.L.S.  ’30. 


Algernon  (reading  joke) — Fancy  this, 
Percy : A chap  thinks  that  a football 
coach  has  four  wheels. 

Percy — Harv,  harv ! And  how  many 
wheels  has  the  bally  thing? 
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CHRISTMAS  FEST 


While  it  is  a far  cry  back  to  Christ- 
mas, our  chronicles  would  not  be  com- 
plete without  some  reference  to  the  in- 
formal entertainment  given  in  the  audi- 
torium just  before  dismissal  for  the  holi- 
days. A dramatization  of  Dicken’s 
“Christmas  Carol"  was  presented  by 
members  of  1 B under  the  direction  of 
Brother  Lannon.  In  a well-balanced  cast 
Terry  Jarvis  was  outstanding  as  the 
"squeezing,  wrenching,  grasping,  scrap- 
ing, clutching,  covetous  old  sinner"  called 
Scrooge.  Colum  McKinnon  with  a white 
sheet  over  his  head  and  a wailing  voice 
was  as  funereal  a ghost  as  could  be  met 
with  this  side  of  Hades;  and  Arnie  Mil- 
ner with  a muffler  round  his  neck  did 
enough  bowing  and  scraping  to  imperso- 
nate the  terror-stricken  Bob  Cratchitt. 
The  other  members  of  the  cast  included 
Richard  Alexander,  Peter  Heritage, 
James  Greer,  Gordon  Cameron,  Gordon 
Clarke,  Leonard  Lemon,  and  John  King. 
All  in  all  the  familiar  words  of  the  Carol 
made  a deep  impression  on  the  audience. 

Preceding  the  play  was  a short  con- 
cert of  the  usual  type.  The  Speaker's 
chair  for  this  part  of  the  proceedings  was 
well  filled  by  Bill  Castleton  who  seemed 
to  enjoy  the  situation  very  much.  A solo 
by  Jackson  was  deservedly  encored,  Jack 
Berardino  tipped  us  a few'  staves  on  his 
accordion,  while  Pete  McGuire  burst  into 
oratory. 

A happy  morning  was  brought  to  a 
happy  conclusion  by  the  Principal's  dis- 
tribution of  awards  to  the  honor-ranking 
students  of  the  term. 

The  names  of  those  to  receive  prizes 
will  be  found  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 


Customer — I want  some  powder  to 
kill  cockroaches. 

Clerk — Will  you  take  it  with  you? 

Customer — No,  I'll  have  the  cock- 
roaches call  and  you  can  rub  it  on  their 
little  tummies !’’ 


THINGS  YOU  NEVER  SEE  IN  THE 
SOCIETY  COLUMNS. 


Capt.  W.  A.  Muzzle  fractured  his 
wooden  leg  yesterday  while  playing- 
bridge  with  his  wife. 

Mrs,.  Haui  Chapeau  entered  her  Fido 
in  the  dog  show  recently.  The  pretty 
creature  (the  dog)  wore  a green  blazer 
and  a white  muff.  To  be  sure  he  didn’t 
win  the  prize,  but  he  met  some  very  nice 
dogs. 

Miss  Phoebe  Carroway-Seed,  charming- 
daughter  of  her  parents,  is  in  the  hospital 
with  a cute  appendicitis. 

Many  guests  attended  the  delightful 
birthday  party  given  in  honor  of  Miss 
Anne  Ernie  by  her  mother.  Yellow  can- 
dles sputtered  and  dripped  over  the  cake, 
the  hostess  cut  the  ices  (very  awkward- 
ly), and  weak  tea  was  served  by  some 
of  the  younger  set. 

Mr.  Percy  Blooey  sustained  a sprained 
wrist  while  playing  ping-pong. 

Mrs.  G.  Gimmy  Gimmies  will  be  hostess 
to-day  at  dinner  to  Mrs.  Backworth 
Squeers,  because  last  week  Mrs.  Back- 
worth  Squeers  was  dinner  hostess  to  Mrs. 
G.  Gimmy  Gimmies. 

Mr.  Christopher  Potts,  president  of  the 
B.T.U.,  who  occasionally  evinces  plebeian 
taste,  was  seen  yesterday  eating  a hot- 
dog  down  town.  (London  papers  please 
copy.) 

Mrs.  E.  Lobelia-Gomez,  who  is  always 
coming-  or  going  some  place,  has  return- 
ed from  Honolulu.  She  will  spend  a few 
days  at  home  before  leaving  for  the  East. 

Col.  J.  C.  Chukker  slid  off  his  favorite 
pony  Beri-beri  2nd  at  the  polo  match  yes- 
terday. Beri-beri  is  slowly  recovering 
from  a wrenched  tail. 


“LIFE  IS  LIKE  THAT” 

Life  is  so  full  of  sharps  and  flats 
That  we  are  like  a beggar  in  spats, 

In  tears  to-day,  but  to-morrow  so  gay 
The  smile  and  the  tear  we  all  betray. 
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“THE  SPORTSMAN’S  OUTLOOK” 


The  present  season,  as  everybody 
knows,  contains  many  lean  weeks  for  the 
sport  fan.  With  rugby  outfits  handed  in, 
and  grounds,  campus  and  playing-fields 
still  in  the  liquid  state,  athletics  have  been 
necessarily  restricted  to  indoor  activities. 
Paramount  among  these  is  basketball 
which,  because  it  accommodates  most, 
now  holds  the  floor.  While  the  program 
is  not  an  ambitious  one,  due  largely  to 
lack  of  competition,  nevertheless  seniors 
and  juniors  have  their  afternoons  actively 
engaged,  and  even  short,  morning  ses- 
sions in  the  gym  have  been  arranged  by 
one  or  two  energetic  teachers  for  their 
more  lethargic  pupils. 

Several  of  our  athletes  who  couldn’t 
brook  the  season’s  idleness  and  loneliness 
have  gone  and  joined  a well-known  city 
badminton  club ; others  have  taken  to 
pool  and  ping-pong,  and  still  more  bring 
their  books  home  after  shool  to  study. 
Rehearsals  for  the  forthcoming  drama 
and  entertainment  have  absorbed  quite  a 
large  number  of  students,  while  the  re- 
mainder— just  vegetate. 

The  tedium  of  uninterrupted  indoor 
games  has  been  broken  now  and  again  by 
the  lure  of  the  wild — I refer,  of  course  to 
those  Grouse  Mountain  hikes,  which  take 
the  whole  school  by  the  ears  about  this 
time  of  the  year.  Again  we  enjoyed  sev- 
eral weeks  of  fine  skating  and  ice-hockey 


right  on  our  own  campus.  Before  our 
nocturnal  ice-makers  got  on  the  job,  we 
were  forced  to  trundle  our  skates  down 
to  Lost  Lagoon,  where  because  of  the 
unknowable  depth  of  ice,  our  hockey  took 
on  the  characteristics  of  a parlour  game ; 
but  once  on  our  own  grounds,  several  of 
those  piquant  little  hockey  matches  with 
the  faculty  were  started.  At  the  end  of 
each,  as  is  usually  the  case,  the  score  was 
an  unknown  quantity. 

And  noAV  with  the  evaporation  of  wa- 
ter from  the  campus,  our  hibernating  soc- 
cer players  are  gradually  coming  to  light. 
The  population  for  blocks  around  was  ad- 
vised of  our  win  over  Kitsilano  Junior 
High  last  Saturday,  when  we  took  the 
visitors  into  camp  to  the  tune  of  4-1.  Be- 
ing our  first  real  victory  for  many 
months. 

But  baseball  is  in  the  air.  White, 
whizzing,  horsehide  baseballs.  Months 
before  the  formal  season  opens  youthful 
fans  blaze  the  way  with  their  precocious 
enthusiasm.  And  at  the  same  time  as 
baseball  comes  tennis.  So,  pretty  soon, 
the  two  gentlemen  on  the  extreme  right 
and  left  of  the  picture  above  will  step  in- 
to life,  and  if  you  think  they  look  funny, 
just  drop  around  some  sunny  afternoon 
and  you  will  surely  see  them  loafing  on 
the  tennis  courts  or  in  the  outfield. 

Incidentally,  raucous  cries  of  “batter 
rup”  and  “yer  out”  will  be  wafted  up  to 
where  white  ducks  and  sport  shirts  are 
gracefully  flitting  to  and  from  the  net,  a 
warm  sun  will  be  shining  upon  the  just 
and  the  unjust,  and  happiness  will  reign 
supreme. 
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(Copyright  J.  Wardlaw) 

GROUSE  MOUNTAIN  CHALET 


HIKE  TO  GROUSE  MOUNTAIN 


Late  Saturday  morning  any  observer 
present  would  have  noticed  a long  line  of 
boys  wending  their  way  up  the  precipi- 
tous slopes  of  Grouse  Mountain,  the  V.C. 
boarders  in  person.  Under  the  guidance 
of  Brothers  Power  and  Clutchker,  over 
thirty  boarders  spent  a most  enjoyable 
time  skiing  and  tobogganing. 

The  expedition  made  an  early  start 
and  a speedy  journey  (oh  yeah!).  Jack 
Cody,  Br.  Clutchker  and  a haversack  of 
food  brought  up  the  rear  guard.  Through 
the  courtesy  of  Mr.  Nichols,  the  manager 
of  the  Chalet,  we  were  permitted  the  use 
of  the  dining  room,  where  adjourning  we 
devoured  hot  dogs,  coffee  and  sand- 
wiches to  the  benefit  of  the  inner  man. 
Concluding  our  repast  Orr,  Hobson,  Mur- 
phy, and  other  notorious  characters  de- 
monstrated their  control  over  unruly 
skiis,  while  Roster,  Morgan,  Rogers  and 
others  showed  how  to  pile  a toboggan  in 
a snow-bank,  when  its  voyage  is  termi- 
nated. In  the  descent  Pallesen  kissed 
mother  earth  (garbed  in  snow)  eleven 
times.  This  was  the  record.  After  a 
speedy  descent  and  return  when  we  were 
all  snuggled  down  in  our  beds  we  agreed, 
all's  well  that  ends  well,  and  that  the  day 
had  been  a perfect  one. 

— Norman  Pallesen 


HOCKEY  AT  V.  C. 


On  the  return  to  College  after  the  va- 
cation appearances  were  at  first  that  time 
would  hang  heavily  on  our  hands  in  out 
of  school  hours.  Then  Jack  Frost  put  in 
a decided  appearance.  Immediately  a 
rink  was  settled  on.  Legions  of  willing- 
workers  were  found,  a fire  hose  obtained 
and  work  begun  under  Br.  Walsh's  direc- 
tion. Gradually  the  rink  took  shape  until 
neither  rise  nor  hollow  marred  its  glassy 
surface  in  infinitesimal  spots.  It  was  then 
hockey  began.  Many  really  good  games 
were  played.  Good  players  such  as  Gre- 
gory, Munsey,  LIughes,  Levesque  and 
others  contested  against  players  as  Br. 
Walsh,  Br.  Power,  Br.  Murtagh,  Br. 
Clutchker,  while  average  players,  such  as 
Pallesen,  Rogers  and  Gordon  bettered. 

Then  the  warm  Pacific  breezes  did 
their  dirty  work  and  now  where  once  was 
a smooth  sheet  of  ice  is  a sea  of  mud. 

— N.P. 


Cassy  (on  links)  : What  do  you  think 
of  my  game? 

Caddy:  Oh,  fair,  but  I still  prefer  golf. 

Cassy:  Don’t  get  flip,  or  I'll  knock 
your  head  off. 

Caddy : Oh,  yeah,  you  wouldn't  know 
which  club  to  use. 
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BASKET  BALL 


At  the  same  time  as  hockey  was  be- 
coming popular  at  V.  C.  another  game, 
basket  ball,  was  gaining  new  adherents. 
Daily  practices  among  the  boarders  re- 
sulted in  average  players  and  four  strong- 
teams  have  been  picked. 

The  first  captains  were  Kelly  Dowd, 
Tom  Rooney,  Ed.  Lesvesque  and  Halley 
Tweddle.  Dowd’s  team,  the  Tigers,  was 
unlucky.  Both  Dowd  and  Nestor,  a strong 
man,  have  left  the  team  and  the  captain 
elected  was  Warren  Murphy.  Pallesen 
and  Murphy  are  the  strongest  on  his  team 
while  Rogers  and  McNiff  are  steady  play- 
ers. Levesque’s  team  appears  to  be  the 
strongest.  The  uncanny  skill  with  which 
Leonard  Wentz  takes  baskets,  the  speed 
of  “Edgy,”  the  weight  of  Ed,  and  the 
height  of  Gordon  give  them  an  over- 
whelming advantage.  Rooney’s  and  Twe- 
ddle’s  teams  are  about  even.  Rooney  is  a 
good  player  and  the  snappy  combination 
of  Munsey  minor  and  Felton  provide  ma- 
ny baskets.  Almost  all  Tweddle’s  men 
are  good,  Ford,  Levesque  and  Kennedy, 
as  well  as  Tweddle  all  know  their  basket 
ball. 

This  season  promises  to  be  very  inter- 
esting. 

— N.P. 


GET  READY! 


The  more  ambitious  and  equally  im- 
prudent members  of  the  football  squad 
have  no  doubt  but  that  they  have  been 
deprived  of  a championship  by  not  being- 
entered  in  the  Junior  Series  which  began 
after  Xmas.  It  is.  to  be  hoped  that  the 
enthusiasm  which  engendered  the  feeling- 
will  have  depth  enough  to  stir  the  would- 
be  champions  to  manly  deeds  during  the 
spring  practice  which  begins  March  3rd. 

Caddie  (to  uncertain  golfer)  — D'ye 
mind  starting-  again,  sir?  I got  muddled 
in  me  counting-  wiv  the  church  clock 
Striking  twelve. 


V.  C.  CARD  PARTY 


Thanks  to  the  strenuous  and  ungrudg- 
ing services  of  the  Ladies’  Executive, 
presided  over  by  Mrs.  G.  Tedlock  and 
Mrs.  Reynolds,  the  card-party  held  at 
Vancouver  College  on  Friday  evening- 
last,  proved  socially  and  financially  a most 
successful  function.  The  Auditorium 
tastefully  operated  by  a willing  fatigue- 
party  of  student  workers,  and  filled  with 
a very  representative  gathering,  was  a 
pleasant  sight  to  behold ; arrangements 
worked  with  perfect  smoothness  and  at 
the  end  the  event  was  voted  a real  suc- 
cess. 

Whilst  coffee  was  being-  served  by  the 
representatives  of  the  Catholic  Young- 
Ladies,  led  by  Miss  Moore  and  assisted 
by  some  of  the  senior  resident  students, 
Mrs.  McDonagh,  whose  daughter  sup- 
plied the  musical  accompaniment,  contri- 
buted two  vocal  numbers  which  were 
heartily  applauded;  later  the  Rev.  Prin- 
cipal having  thanked  all  present  for  their 
assistance,  Mr.  Yehle  announced  the 
names  of  the  prize  winners — Ladies,  Mrs. 
Iv.  Fleming-;  and  Gentlemen,  Mr.  C.  S. 
Graham. 

To  Rev.  Frs.  Forget,  McNeil,  and  Cog- 
hlan,  C.S.S.R.,  for  the  use  of  cards  and 
card  tables,  the  thanks  of  the  Ladies’  Ex- 
ecutive and  the  Brothers  are  heartily  ten- 
dered as  well  as  to  all  who  assisted  in  any 
way  to  make  last  week’s  card  party  so 
pronounced  a success. 

The  Ladies’  Executive  consisted  of 
Mrs.  G.  Tedlock  and  Mrs.  M.  Reynolds, 
joint  convenors,  Mrs.  F.  E.  Cantwell,  Mrs. 
G.  Ford,  Mrs.  L.  McDermot,  Mrs.  W.  J. 
Power,  Mrs.  PI.  Quagliotti-Romano,  Mrs. 
C.  Stafford,  Mrs.  L.  A.  Yehle  and  Mrs. 
Williamson,  who  deputized  very  kindly 
in  the  preparation  of  the  coffee. 


Lyalott : In  the  moonlight  your  teeth 
look  just  like  pearls. 

Joan:  And  when  were  you  out  in  the 
moonlight  with  Pearl. 
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Archbishop  of  Vancouver 


28 


V.  C.  ENTERTAINMENT  NUMBER 


Exchanges 


Exchange  editors  in  far-away  parts  of 
the  continent  have  sat  in  judgment  on  the 
merits  of  our  Christmas  number,  and  cri- 
ticisms, filtering  in,  are  almost  unani- 
mously complimentary.  The  one  blot  on 
our  ’scutcheon,  claims  one  dissenter,  is 
the  lack  of  original  poetry.  While  this  is 
our  customary  defect,  it  nevertheless  can- 
not be  urged  against  our  Xmas  issue.  All 
the  verse  contained  therein  was  original 
and  some  of  it  very  original. 

“Kitsilano,  High  School  Life,”  Van- 
couver, B.  C. 

This  magazine,  an  editorial  informs 
us,  is  only  entering  its  second  year  of  ex- 
istence. If  so,  it  is  a lusty  infant  and  big 
for  its  age.  Impressive  is  the  large  edi- 
torial staff  and  list  of  school  reporters. 
Again,  success  was  scored  with  an  imita- 
tion of  Kipling’s  poem  “A  Truthful 
Song.”  Your  magazine  is  fulfilling  its  en- 
deavour to  interpret  high  school  life  in 
all  its  phases. 

“The  Delescope,”  De  La  Salle  Collegi- 
ate, Toronto. 

Breaking  away  from  conventions,  the 
Delescope  prints  a newsy  school-paper  in 
magazine  form.  The  close-ups  of  your 
staff  members  and  teachers  was  a good 
idea  and  might  have  provided  wild  fun, 
hut  the  author  realized  he  was  treading 
on  thin  ice  and  did  the  job  with  antiseptic 
gloves.  Because  of  the  many  activities 
that  seem  to  be  going  on  at  your  school, 
we  wonder-  how  you  find  time  to  print  a 
magazine. 

"The  Blue  and  White,”  All  Hallows 
Institute,  N.Y. 

The  commendable  features  in  your 
Christmas  issue  are  “December  Night- 


fall” and  “A  Modern  Christmas.”  “A 
Dream"  by  a second  year  student  was  a 
nightmare.  The  format  of  your  maga- 
zine and  the  color  of  the  cover  would 
have  defied  prognostication. 

“The  Cord  and  Cowl,”  St.  Joseph's 
Seminary,  Callicoon,  NT.Y. 

Literary,  poetic,  highly  original,  your 
magazine  ranks  among  the  best.  Library 
Lane  is  an  interesting,  if  somewhat  leng- 
thy, novelty  among  your  many  depart- 
ments ; and,  except  for  one  line,  Me  Old 
Dhudeen  is  a pleasant  composition  in 
brogue. 

“St.  John’s  Concordia,”  St.  John's 
Prep.  School,  Mass. 

Sincerely  we  congratulate  your  artists 
on  their  splendid  illustrations.  Their 
work  is  an  achievement  foreign  to  most 
school  publications.  “Macbeth”  (verse) 
is  praisworthy,  as  is  also  the  dissertation 
on  Banquo’s  murderer.  Needless  to  say, 
we  disagreed  with  "My  Anthology  of  Po- 
etry.” 

“The  lonion,”  Iona  School,  New  Ro- 
chelle, N.Y. 

Expensively  and  elegantly  arrayed 
the  Ionian  takes  its  place  among  the  elite 
of  school  magazines.  It  is  lavish  in  its 
make-up,  and  from  cover  to  cover  the 
stiff  glazed  paper  is  easy  on  the  eye.  Most 
of  the  printed  matter  is  on  the  same 
plane,  tho’  the  plane  takes  an  incline  when 
it  comes  to  “For  The  Child’s  Sake,”  an 
impossible  yarn.  The  monotony  of  cold 
print  is  suddenly  relieved  by  a bit  of  sce- 
nery on  page  44. 

We  congratulate  you  on  the  comple- 
tion of  the  new  gym  in  January. 


Mac. 
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MR.  R.  J.  CROMIE  ADDRESSES  THE 
STUDENTS  OF  V.  C. 

A very  profitable  and  most  enjoyable 
hour  was  spent  by  the  staff  and  students 
of  the  College  when  Mr.  R.  J.  Cromie, 
of  the  Vancouver  Sun  very  kindly  ad- 
dressed them  on  the  subject  of  his  re- 
cent trip  around  the  world.  That  the  lec- 
turer was  fully  qualified  to  observe  and 
moralize  rightly  upon  what  he  saw  was 
evident  from  the  beginning-  of  the  ad- 
dress, and  when  all  too  soon  he  had  come 
to  the  end,  there  was  a general  sigh  of 
regret  and  one  could  not  help  reflecting 
how  vast  a difference  there  lay  between 
Mr.  Cromie’s  outlook  upon  men,  places 
and  things  and  that  of  those  travellers, 
so  called,  so  wittily  satirized  by  Rosa- 
lind in  “As  You  Like  It.’’  “Farewell, 
monsieur  Traveller.  Look  you  lisp  and 
wear  strange  suits;  disable  all  the  bene- 
fits of  your  own  country;  be  out  of  love 
with  your  nativity  and  almost  chide  God 
for  making  you  that  countenance  you 
are  ; or  I will  scarce  think  you  have  swam 
in  a gondola.” 

Nor  did  the  lecturer  fail  to  direct  the 
attention  of  his  youthful  audience  to  the 
part  to  be  played  in  places  afar  by  the 
Dominion,  and  by  Vancouver  and  British 
Columbia  in  the  progress  of  affairs  in  the 
Pacific  and  the  Orient.  With  Ulysses 
Mr.  Cromie  can  truly  say:  “Much  have  I 
seen  and  known  ; cities  of  men  and  man- 
ners, climates,  councils,  governments — ” 
Not  to  him  or  to  his  type  did  Camden 
refer  when  he  wrote  of  such  as  are  “for- 
rainers  in  their  owne  countrie  and  strang- 
ers in  their  owne  citie.” 

We  are  all  deeply  grateful  to  Mr. 
Cromie  for  a splendid  experience  and  are 
not  without  hope  that  before  long,  we 
may  have  another  opportunity  of  hear- 
ing his  views  on  some  of  the  pressing 
problems  of  the  day. 


Papa : I ran  behind  a street  car  to 
school  and  saved  7c. 

Sandy : Why  didn’t  you  run  behind  a 
taxi  and  save  $1.  (That’s  old.) 


LITERARY  PINS 


In  order  to  stimulate  interest  and  en- 
courage writing  for  the  monthly,  the  edi- 
tors of  The  Review  have  offered  pins  to 
each  of  the  classes . from  8th  Grade  to 
Junior  Matriculation  to  the  boys  who 
gain  the  highest  awards  for  their  literary 
work  by  June.  Several  attempts  have 
been  made  as  the  number  of  essays  pub- 
lished in  this  issue  will  show.  We  hope 
that  our  readers  may  find  in  some  of  them 
something  both  educational  and  bene- 
ficial. 


CLASS  LEADERS  AT  CHRISTMAS 

3 —  B.  Murphy,  R.  Trame,  L.  Guichon. 

4 —  R.  Hassal,  J.  Walcut,  R.  Verrall. 

5 —  H.  Coster,  A.  Kinnarney,  G.  McDo- 
nald. 

6 —  G.  Hanbury,  J.  Bagnall,  H.  Filion. 

7 —  C.  Nash,  E.  Reeve,  H.  Lindsay. 

8 —  J.  Power,  F.  Flindle,  J.  Morgan. 

9A — J.  Morgan,  J.  McMillan,  N.  Flower- 
dew. 

9B — H.  Munsie,  J.  Greer,  R.  Robert. 

10—  F.  Ye  hie,  H.  Orr,  D.  V.  Smith. 

11 —  W.  Lynott,  W.  Castleton,  F.  Smith. 


“I  had  a most  extraordinary  dream 
last  night,”  said  the  Scotchman  to  his 
wife. 

“Well?”  said  the  latter. 

“I  dreamt,”  said  the  Scotchman,  “that 
I was  at  a football  match  with  a friend. 
If  rvas  a lovely  day  and  I had  a good  place 
on  the  bank,  and  it  was  a great  match 
and  our  team  Avon  by  tAvo  goals  to  no- 
thing.” 

“That  ay  ns  a grand  dream,  indeed,” 
said  his  wife.  “You  must  be  delighted  to 
have  had  a dream  like  that  and  you  so 
keen  on  football.” 

“Ah,  but  I was  properly  disgusted,” 
said  the  Scotchman,  when  I woke  up  and 
reflected  that  if  I had  thought  of  it  I 
could  have  gone  up  on  the  Reserved 
Stand,  and  taken  my  friend  wi’  me,  for 
nothing.” 
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‘THAT  REMINDS  ME  ” 

The  place  was  the  Billiard  Room  and 
the  time  was  the  lunch  hour  period.  The 
speaker  was  a well  built  boy  who  was  al- 
ways going  hunting,  and  incidentally 
missing  a few.  days  school  so  we  easily 
swallowed  the  tale.  “Yes,”  he  said  remi- 
niscently, “I  think  the  only  time  I have 
ever  been  really  scared  in  the  woods  was 
last  year  up  at  Gissended  Island.  You 
know  where  that  is,  don’t  you?  he  asked. 
"Oh,  sure,"  we  replied  without  a quiver, 
although  we  hadn't  the  faintest  idea. 
"Well,”  the.  narrator  continued,  "it  was 
up  there  after  a hard  day’s  hunting,  and 
I was  carrying  a 200  pound  deer  over  my 
shoulder  that  I got  lost  for  the  first  time 
in  my  life.  I was  not  scared  for  I had 
plenty  of  matches  and  food  so  I made 
myself  comfortable  for  the  night.  Well, 
it  was  after  the  fire  had  gone  down  to  a 
mere  smoldering  charcoal  heap  that  I 
first  saw  that  pair  of  eyes  gleaming  at 
me  over  the  camp  fire.  You  know  how 
frightfully  uncanny  an  animal’s  eyes  can 
look  at  night,  don’t  you?"  “You  bet,”  we 
all  answered.  “Then  you  can  understand, 
how  I felt  with  these  eyes  looking  at  me, 
and  me  being  all  alone  in  an  unknown 
spot,  too.  I was  scared  stiff,  and  I did  the 
natural  thing.  I reached  over,  grabbed 
my  rifle  and  let  the  eyes  have  it,  square 
between  the  two  of  them.  But  no  sooner 
had  I fired  than  the  eyes  appeared  in  an- 
other spot.  This  was  too  much  and  I fired 
again,  but  by  golly  they,  only  flared  up  at 
me  in  another  direction.  This  was  get- 
ting me  frantic  for  those  two  eyes  were 
showing  all  around  me  and  I was  firing 
at  them  as  fast  as  I could  and  I was  sure 
I hit  them.  . . . ..  

I must  have  fired  25  times  before  the 
eyes  finally  disappeared  for  good,  but  it 
was  a long  time  before  I got  to  sleep. 
Here  the  orator  seemed  to  go  into  a re- 
verie, but  we  wanted  the  solution  of  the 
mysterious  eyes  so  we  clamoured  for  en- 
lightenment. "What  were  the  eyes,  what 
kind  of  an  animal  was  it?”  “Oh,  yes,  the 


eyes,”  he  said,  as  if  he  had  forgotten  all 
about  it.  “When  I got  up  in  the  morning 
and  looked  around,  there  were  25  cougars 
all  lying  around  my  camp  fire.”  There 
was  a tremendous  bump  as  he  hit  the 
floor  outside  the  room  and  a door  was 
wrathfully  slammed  in  his  face. 

R.  Sidaway. 


POT  POURRI 


Conducted  by  Ye  Editor 

Any  jokes  that  have  ever  made  you 
laugh,  chuckle  or  chortle,  by  all  means 
send  them  along;  you  will  get  your  name 
under  them. 

* * =!< 

Brother  (in  chemistry  period)  : And 

the  diamond  is,  scientifically  speaking, 
the  same  as  coal,  they  are  both  forms  of 
carbon. 

Nick — Yeah — coal  is  a carbon  copy. 

* * * 

Brother  (looking  at  Cassie’s  home- 
work: I don’t  see  how  it’s  possible  for 
one  boy  to  make  all  these  mistakes. 

Harry  ’(proudly)  : Oh.  but  my  brother 
helped  me  (heh,  heh.) 

* * * 

Flip  : She  could  have  married  anybody 
she  pleased. 

Flap:  Why  didn’t  she? 

Flip  : She  didn’t  please  anybody. 

* * * 

Gee  it  was  a swell  wedding.  They 
even  used  puffed  rice. 


Judge  Hall:  What  would  your  mother 
cay,  if  she  heard  you  swearing. 

Plaintiff:  She  would  be  tickeld  to 
death.  . . 

Judge  Hall:  What! 

Plaintiff : Yes,  you  see,  she  is  stone 
deaf. 

* * * 

FTave  you  heard  about  the  Scotchman 
who  kept  his  boy  home  because  the  teach- 
er said  he  had  to  pay  attention. 


Y.  C.  E N T E R T A I N M E N T N UMBE  R 


3.5 


The  Lions,  towering  6,000  feet  above  the  city.  “They  catch  the  earliest  hint  cf  sunrise,  they  hold  the  last  colour  of  sunset.  Twin  mountains  they  are, 
lifting  their  twin  peaks  above  the  fairest  city  in  all  Canada,  and  known  throughout  the  British  Empire  as  ‘The  Lions  of  Vancouver.’  ” 
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PROGRAMME 


Seuenth  Annual  Entertainment 

Vancouver  Theatre 

Friday  Evening,  February  28,  1930 


PART  i. 


O CANADA ) 

OVERTURE  ...  \ 


THE  KEEPER ) 

OUR  CRICKET  CLUB...  } 


Orchestra 


Choir  of  Grades  3,  4 and  5 


IRISH  JIG 

MILITARY  TATTOO,  PART  I 

REAL “HORSE”  PLAY 

“O  FOR  THE  WINGS  OF  A DOVE” 

MILITARY  TATTOO,  PART  II 

TAP  DANCE  (The  Sidewalks  of  New  Yor 


T.  McCarry,  D.  Smith,  R.  Robert 

...“The  Parade  of  the  Wooden  Soldiers” 

Gym.  Class 

Choral  Class 

Dance  Ensemble 

k) Douglas  Conrad 


CONCERT  FINALE 
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PROGRAMME 

PART  II. 

“The  Meanest  Man  in  the  World 

COMEDY— DRAMA 

By  Augustin  MacHugh 


DRAMATIS  PERSON/E 

BART  NASH 

KITTY  CROCKETT  

RICHARD  CLARKE 

NED  STEVENS 

MRS.  CLARKE 

NELLIE  CLARKE 

FREDERIC  LEGGITT 

HENRY  BILLINGS  

CARLTON  CHILDS 

M ICIIAEL  O'BRIEN.... 

JANE  HUDSON 

HIRAM  LEEDS 

FRANK  I A N FI  ELDING 


.Ronald  Sidaway 
Jack  MacDougal 
..Peter  Heritage 

Bill  Lynott 

Jack  Codv 

Larry  O’Keefe 

..  Peter  McGuire 

Bill  Castleton 

Philip  Biggins 

Thomas  Rooney 
Arthur  Jackson 

James  Blake 

....  Nigel  Morgan 


SYNOPSIS  OF  THE  SCENES 
ACT  I.  Law  office  of  Richard  Clarke,  New  York  City. 

ACT  II.  Back  Office  of  the  store  of  J. Hudson  & Co.,  Pludsonville,  Pa.  Twenty- 
four  hours  later. 

ACT  III.  Garden  of  the  Hudson  Home,  Seven  Weeks  Later. 
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J.  McDougall  P.  Heritage  A.  Jackson 

OUR  SCHOOL 


Our  school  is  a fostering  mother, 
Who  watches  our  needs  with  care. 
Leads  us  to  ways  of  goodness, 

And  girds  on  the  strong  armor  of 
prayer. 


Our  school  is  like  a fond  father. 

Who  guides  our  steps  aright 
Up  the  mazy  steeps  where  knowledge 
Smiles  serene  and  bright. 


Dear  School,  we  will  love  thee  forever, 
Yes,  forever,  and  a day. 

Thy  memory  we  will  cherish  and  honour 
Till  our  heart-fires  be  wasted  a wav. 


Compliments  of 
VANCOUVER  STAR 


V.  C.  E N T ERTAINMENT  NUMBER 


37 


‘CHURCHILL” 

For  young  men.  There  is  nothing  better 
than  these  splendid,  well-styled  shoes 
from  England.  Their  price  is  moderate, 
too. 

WOOD’S  FOR  SHOES 

319  Hastings  St.  W.  Vancouver,  B.C. 


HARDWARE 
OF  QUALITY  AT— 

W.  C.  STEARMAN’S 

613  GRANVILLE  STREET  VANCOUVER,  B.  C. 


Compliments  of 

GURNEY  FOUNDRY  COMPANY,  LTD. 

Manufacturers  of 

The  well  known  “Laurentic”  Kitchen  Ranges 


TYPICAL  BOYS’ 
BOOT 

SPECIALLY  MADE 
for 

SCHOOL  and  PLAY 
Ask  For 

LECKIE’S 

“RED-STITCH” 


38 


V.  C.  ENTERTAINMENT  NUMBER 


HUPMOBILE  PACKARD 
White  Trucks 

MERCHANDISE  OF  QUALITY 

CONSOLIDATED  MOTOR  CO.,  LTD. 
1230  Georgia  St.,  West 

Phone  Douglas  700 


FOR  OVER  FIFTY  YEARS 

For  more  than  half  a century  Mason  & Risch  have  been  manufacturing  the 
highest  grade  and  most  popular  pianos  in  Canada.  Skillful  workmanship,  the 
choicest  of  materials  and  beauty  of  tone  have  merited  the  supremacy  of  these 
instruments.  ■ < . 

MASON  & RISCH,  LIMITED 

738  GRANVILLE  STREET  VANCOUVER  BLOCK 


After  the  Performance  Step  Over  the  Street  to 

THE  NEW  ORPHEUM  CAFE 

For  a Dainty  Salad  or  Sandwich  before  going  home. 

Dance  if  you  wish,  to  Radio  Music  till  2 a.m. 

We  also  feature  a 50c  Lunch,  11:30  to  2:30  Daily.  Fast  Service 
Highest  Quality  Food,  Splendid  Variety. 

762-768  GRANVILLE  STREET  VANCOUVER,  B.  C. 

J.  P.  DWYER,  Prop. 


CRANE 

LIMITED 

PLUMBING  AND  HEATING  SUPPLIES 

540  BEATTY  STREET  VANCOUVER,  B.  C. 


V.  C.  ENTERTAINMENT  NUMBER 
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A District  Bakery 

Achievement 


McGAVINS 


BREAD 


A Large  Assortment  of  Cakes — Fresh  Daily 


McGAVIN  LIMITED 

Phone  Bayview  720  2106  Broadway  West 
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Compliments  of 
H.  j.  MACKIN 


Y.  C.  ENT  E RTAINMENT  NUMBE  F 
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Tni^ons  !f>ag  (Enmpunn. 

INCORPORATED  ST?  MAY  1670. 


“HUDSONIA” 

SUITS 

for  V.C.  Students 

OUR  Hudscmia  suits  are  built  to  stand  the 
hard  wear  most  school  boys  give  them, 
and  finally  end  their  long  life  of  usefulness 
looking  just  a little  bit  better  than  the  ordi- 
nary run  of  clothing.  The  same  care  is  used 
in  the  construction  of  Hudsonia  suits  for  boys 
as  in  the  Hudsonia  suits  for  men — assuring 
perfect  fit  to  start  with,  and  the  holding  of 
their  shape  to  the  end. 

NAVY  CHEVIOT  SUITS 

Tailored  to  H B C standard — single  or  dou- 
ble-breasted models,  in  all  boys’  standard 
sizes. 


Coat,  vest  and  longs  $13.50 

Coat  and  two  knickers  $12.00 


HUDSONIA  SHIRTS 
FOR  BOYS 


SMART  CAPS  FOR 
BOYS 


Made  of  serviceable  quality 
broadcloths  in  plain  or  neat  stripe 
effects,  featuring  the  long-pointed 
collar,  various  length  sleeves  and 
breast  pocket.  Sizes  12  to  14 1/2, 
neck.  Each $1.75 


To  top  the  Hudsonia  suit  and 
shirt.  Made  of  fancy  tweeds  in 
light  and  dark  patterns,  with  un- 
breakable visor,  full  leather  sweat 
band  and  satin  lining. 

All  sizes ....$2.00 


Floor  Two,  H B C 
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STEVENSON’S 

Quality  Bread 


rjp  HERE  can  be  no  better  Bread 
tlian  Stevenson’s. 

Baked  under  the  strictest  scientific 
control,  in  scrupulously  sanitary  sur- 
roundings, by  master  bakers  of  life- 
long experience,  Stevenson’s  Bread 
is  as  nearly  perfect  as  thought  and 
ingenuity  can  make  it. 


STEVENSON  BROS. 

LIMITED 

17th  at  Willow  Fairmont  227 


V.  C.  ENTERTAINMENT  NUMBER 
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His  Best  Friend 

Man  made  lirs  first  step  for- 
ward in  nutrition,  and  conse- 
quently a big  step  in  advance 
in  his  upward  progress,  when 
he  made  friends  with  the 
cow.  And  the  cow  lias  been 
his  best  friend  ever  since. 


Valley  Dairy  Milk  is 
scientifically  prepared 
and  is  sincerely 
recommended. 


VALLEY  DAIRY 

Pasteurised  Milk 
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Compliments  of 
TWIZELL  & TWIZELL 
Architects 


719  Metropolitan  Bldg. 


Vancouver,  B.  C. 


BLOEDEL,  STEWART  & WELCH,  LTD. 

LOGGERS  AND  SHINGLE 
MANUFACTURERS 


1004  Standard  Bank  Bldg. 
Vancouver,  B.  C. 


V.  c.  ENTE  R T A INMENT  NUMBER 
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COMPLIMENTS 


Garvin  Ice  and  Coal  Co.,  Ltd. 

325  5th  Avenue  East 

ICE  AND  COAL 


Agents  for  the 


ICEWAY  REFRIGERATORS 


COAL 


Alberta  Hard 
Newcastle,  Drumheller, 
Wellington,  Coalmont. 


Keep  your  boys  healthy  by  using  Garvin  Ice  and  Coal 
COAL  keeps  you  warm  and  ICE  preserves  eatables. 


Fairmont  599  and  443 


Trinity  5712 


46 


V.  C.  E N T E R T AINMENT  NUMBE  R 


Me 

BRITISH  COLUMBIA 
PACKERS  LIMITED 

325  Howe  Street,  Vancouver,  B.  C. 


PACKERS  OF 

“Clover  Leaf,”  “Maple  Leaf,”  “Kiltie” 

AND 


“Gosse  Millerd”  Brands  of  Salmon 


V.  C.  ENTERTAINMENT  NUMBE  R 
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NORTHERN  CONSTRUCTION  CO.,  LTD. 

AND 

J.  W.  STEWART 
Railroad  and  General  Contractors 

Vancouver 

and  Montreal 

THIRSTY? 

Drink 

WHISTLE 

Cross  & Co.,  Mfrs. 

Fair.  1173 
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Vancouver’s  Future  Belongs  To  You! 

Here’s  Vancouver’s  Spirit  of  Action  Programme 

MAKE  IT  YOURS  FOR  1930 

1.  Peace  River  Coast  Outlet; 

2.  New  Industries; 

3.  Amalgamated  Terminal  Facilities; 

4.  Civic  Centre; 

5.  Vancouver  Stadium; 

6.  Community  Chest; 

7.  Fraser  River  Salmon  Treaty; 

8.  Increased  Asia  Trade; 

9.  Develop  Air  Part; 

10.  Vancouver  Smelter; 

11.  Develop  the  Town  Plan. 


THE  VANCOUVER  SUN  is  published  by  young  Vancouver  men  in  the  interests  of  young 
Vancouver,  young  British  Columbia,  and  young  Canada.  It  has  fought  and  is  fighting  with 
the  vigor  and  enterprise  of  youth  for  Vancouver’s  Spirit  of  Action  Programme  and  for 
every  undertaking  that  will  contribute  to  the  growth  and  development  of  Vancouver. 

Have  THE  SUN  delivered  to  your  home  so  that  you  can  have  the  opportunity  to  keep  in 
tune  with  the  real  Spirit  of  Vancouver. 

The  Vancouver  Sun 

Vancouver’s  HOME  Newspaper. 


50c.  a month  delivered. 


Phone  Seymour  40 


45Y.  C.  ENTERTAINMENT  NUMBER 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 

R.  GELLETLY  & CO.,  LIMITED 

STOCK  BROKERS 


655  Pender  Street  West 
VANCOUVER,  B.  C. 


THE  WORLD’S  BEST 

SWIFT’S 

PREMIUM 


HAM  and  BACON 


Mild,  Delicious  Flavour. 
Always  the  Same. 


SWIFT  CANADIAN  CO.,  LTD. 
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For  Real  Quality  Food 
Fresh  Vegetables  and  Crisp  Salads 


THE  LONDON  CAFETERIA 


Corner  Granville  and  Robson  Streets 
Below  Vancouver  Drug  Company,  Limited 
Entrance  3 doors  west  of  Granville  on  Robson. 


My  Valet 

“AT  YOUR  SERVICE” 

Established  1920 

CLEANERS  and  DYERS 

Agency:  STAR  LAUNDRY 

1034  Davie  Street  Phone.  Doug.  934 

WE  PLEASE  OTHERS ! . / 

WHY  NOT  YOU? 


% 


CANADAS 
LARGEST- 
STORED 
MEN 

'AND'  ; , . •'  1 

BOYS 


ICK 


to 


A 


w 


A large  selection  of  high  grade  clothing 
for  Men  and  Boys.  All  moderately 
priced.  Style  and  fit  assured  when  you 
buy  at  DICK’S. 

HASTINGS  AT  HOMER  STREET 


V.  C.  E N T E R T AINMEN  T NUMBER 
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DUNSMUIR  AND  HOMER  STREETS 


T 

]o  * 

T 

1 V 

1 

200  Rooms. 


Rates  from  $1.50  per  day. 


MODERN  CENTRAL  QUIET 


Phone  Seymour  3175 

W.  S.  Wainwright,  Mgr. 


“The  Place  Where  People  Meet.” 


V.  C.  ENTERTAINMENT  NUMBER 


Commit 


flf  tljr 


POINT  GREY,  B.  C. 


ffirstftrnt  attin  (Snuutrg  Bay  8>rljnnl 
far  (girls 

EXCELLENT  CAMPUS  PROFESSIONAL  COACH 


Conducted  by  the 

RELIGIOUS  OF  THE  SACRED  HEART 


3851  TWENTY-NINTH  AVENUE  WEST 
Telephone:  Bayview  165 


V.  C.  ENTERTAI  N MENT  N U M P,  E R 


S3 


Get  a 

Casano  Neon 

Sold  Outright 


WHEN  IN  VANCOUVER 
TRY 

HOTEL  PATRICIA 

403  HASTINGS  STREET  EAST 

Phone  Highland  1615 

UP-TO-DATE  IN  EVERY  WAY  $1.00  PER  DAY  AND  UP 
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V.  C.  ENTERTAINMENT  NUMBER 


Compliments  of 

R.  P.  CLARK  & CO.,  (Vancouver)  LTD. 
Investment  Bankers 

Telephone  Seymour  7484 

823  HASTINGS  ST.  WEST  VANCOUVER,  B.C. 


THE  CANADIAN  BAG  CO.,  LTD. 

BAGS,  BURLAPS,  TWINES 
Phones:  Seymour  1749  and  1750 


FIRE  LIFE  AUTO 

INSURANCE 
frank  d.  McConnell 

PHONE  SEYMOUR  187  921  ROGERS  BLDG. 


EXECUTORS  TRUSTEES  ADMINISTRATORS 


CANADIAN  FINANCIERS  TRUST  CO. 

Gen.  Manager  Lt.-Col.  Y.  H.  Dorrell 


839  Hastings  St.  W.  Phone:  Seymour  5969  Vancouver,  B.  C. 


V.  C.  ENTERTAINMENT  NUMBER 
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GEHRKE’S 

Producers  of 


SOCIAL  AND  BUSINESS  STATIONERY 

WEDDING  INVITATIONS,  ANNOUNCEMENTS,  ENGRAVED  VISITING  CARDS, 
RECEPTION  AND  AT  HOME  CARDS.  DANCE  PROGRAMMES. 

566  SEYMOUR  STREET  VANCOUVER,  B.C. 


Tom  Byrnes  Fred  Hume 

ROYAL  TYPEWRITERS 
Standard  and  Portable 

REBUILT  TYPEWRITERS,  ALL  MAKES,  FOR  SALE  AND  RENT 
SPECIAL  RATES  TO  STUDENTS 

BYRNES,  HUME  TYPEWRITERS,  LTD. 

578  Seymour  Street  Phone  Seymour  6639 


Prescriptions 
GEORGIA  PHARMACY 

LIMITED 

Granville  and  Georgia  Street,  Vancouver,  B.  C. 

OPEN  ALL  NIGHT 


FROM 

A 

WELL  WISHER 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Len  Chamberlain 

AND  HIS  ORCHESTRA 
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McCleery  & Weston 

LIMITED 


Distributors  of 
BUILDERS’  SUPPLIES 
and  COAL 


Phones:  Marpole  54  and  55 
Office:  9242  Hudson  Street 


cThz 

L.  M.  DIETHER  COAL  CO. 

LIMITED 
Dealers  in 

HIGH  GRADE  COAL  and 
BUILDING  MATERIALS 

Seymour  6761  GRANVILLE  ISLAND 


V.  C.  E N 1'  E R T A 1 N M E N T N U M Li  E !• 
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BOYS 

You  can’t  get  your  strength  for  school  work  without  a good 
Breakfast  Made  With 

Shamrock  Products 

HAM  BACON  SAUSAGES 
BUTTER  EGGS 

P.  BURNS  & CO.  LTD. 


VANCOUVER  BLOCK 

The  most  centrally  located  and 
up-to-date  Office  Building 
in  Vancouver 


SUITES  OR  SINGLE 
OFFICES 

Telephone  Sey.  60  for  reservations. 

D.  Burns,  Building  Manager 
736  Granville  St.  Vancouver,  B.C. 
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V.  C.  E N T E R T A INME  N T NUMBER 


J.  F.  BURNS 

LEATHER  GOODS 

557  GRANVILLE  ST. 

VANCOUVER,  B.  C. 

Seymour  2491 


IRISH  LINEN  STORES,  LTD. 

LINEN  MANUFACTURERS 
MERCHANTS  AND  DIRECT  IMPORTERS 


7 HI 

GRANVILLE  ST. 


VANCOUVER,  B.C. 


And  Victoria,  B.C. 


Phone  Seymour  8508  722  Pender  St.  West 

RESTAURANT  FRANCAIS 

The  Oldest  Cafe  in  Vancouver 
You  will  find  it  is  Something  Different. 

A.  MECHE,  Proprietor 


V.  C.  E NTERTAINMENT  NUMBER 
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Phone  Bayview  1074  A.  Bessuille 

THE  FRENCH  HAND  LAUNDRY 

Specialists  in 

LADIES’  AND  GENTLEMEN’S  CLOTHES 
Washing  of  Fine  Woolen  Goods  and  Silks  Done  by  Experts 

FIRST  CLASS  DRY  CLEANING 

1520  Fourth  Ave.  West  Vancouver,  B.  C. 


PHONE  SEY.  9446 

DR.  H.  M.  NOMURA 

DENTIST 

208  HASTINGS  ST.  EAST 

VANCOUVER,  B.C. 

ROBERTSONS 

BREAD 

THE  BUILDER  OF  MEN 

FOR  HEALTH,  STRENGTH  AND  STAMINA 

A Loaf  for  Every  Taste 

ROBERTSON'S  LUXURY  CAKES  AND  COOKIES 
ARE  DELICIOUS  FOR  EVERY  OCCASION 

“IF  IT’S  ROBERTSON’S  IT’S  GOOD” 

For  Daily  Service  Phone:  Highland  2171,  Carleton  6 

ROBERTSON’S  BAKERIES  LTD. 

3665  Kingsway,  Vancouver,  B.  C. 
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Crystal  Finish  Prints 

make  better  pictures.  They  will  not  fade. 
Leave  your  films  at  stores  displaying  the 
sign— 

CRYSTAL  FINISH 


THE  KAUFER  CO.,  LIMITED 

CHURCH  SUPPLY  HOUSE 
633  Richards  Street 

WHOLESALERS,  RETAILERS,  JOBBERS,  IMPORTERS,  MANUFACTURERS, 
PUBLISHERS,  DISTRIBUTORS 


Connections  with  all  leading  European  factories.  Music  Publishers. 


PIONEER  LAUNDRY  & DRY  CLEANERS,  LTD. 

Established  1890 

TRULY  VANCOUVER’S  PIONEER  LAUNDRY 
Seymour  5864  and  5065  Cor.  Richards  & Smyth 


FREE  DELIVERY  TO  HOME,  WHARF  OR  RAILROAD 

W.  TURNER 

NEW  AND  SECOND-HAND  FURNITURE,  CARPETS,  CROCKERY 
RANGES  AND  HEATERS 

DOUGLAS  5352 

906  GRANVILLE  ST.  VANCOUVER,  B.  C. 


V.  C.  ENTERTAINMENT  N U M B E R 
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“Say  It  With  Flowers” 

BROWN  BROS.  & CO.  LIMITED 

FLORISTS,  NURSERYMEN  AND  SEEDSMEN 
Seymour  8033 

665  GRANVILLE  STREET 

691  BROADWAY  WEST  189  HASTINGS  STREET  EAST 

141  WEST  HASTINGS  STREET  704  BROADWAY  WEST 


TEN  PER  CENT.  DISCOUNT 
ON  ALL  ORDERS  FOR  PICTURE  FRAMING 


If  You  Mention  this  Advertisement  at 


LEYLAND’S  FINE  ART  GALLERY 


609  Dunsmuir  Street 


Vancouver,  B.  C. 


Phone:  High.  61  and  62. 

KNIGHT  & BIRD 

CASH  STORE 

GROCERIES,  MEATS  and  FRESH  FRUITS 
Second  Avenue  and  Commercial  Vancouver,  B.  C. 

PHONE  BAYVIEW  7373  Corner  25th  and  Oak 

STEWART’S  SERVICE  STORE 

FOR  YOUR  ICE  CREAM 

1929  Models  Ride  a 

Popular  $55.00  R A 

3-Speed  65.00  THE  ALL-STEEL  BICYCLE 

Racers  70.00  Catalogues  Free.  Easy  Terms  Arranged. 

HASKINS  & ELLIOTT  No.  2 

OUR  NEW  STORE  65  EAST  HASTINGS  STREET 


LEIGH 


Phone  Seymour  2090 


FOR 

HAZELWOOD  ICE  CREAM 


Guaranteed  the  Product  of 
FRESH  BRITISH  COLUMBIA  CREAM 
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WHEN  INVESTING  CONSULT 

GASTIMSON&Co. 

L/M/7ED  E 57/683 

The  Oldest 

Bond  House  in  Canada 

MERCHANTS’  EXCHANGE  BUILDING 

Phone  Sey.  5417  891  HASTINGS  ST.  WEST 

VANCOUVER,  B.  C. 

For  47  years  every  bond  issue  recommended  and  sold  by  G.  A.  Stimson  & Co.,  Limited, 
has  paid  interest,  and  principal  when  due. 


1 

NATIONAL  LUNCH  No.  1 

735-737  PENDER  ST.  WEST 

NATIONAL  LUNCH  No.  2 

774-6  GRANVILLE  STREET 

1"'"  ■ 

TROCADERO  CAFE 

156  HASTINGS  ST.  WEST 

Where  you  get  the  best  value 

for  your  money. 

CHRISTIE  BARBARA,  LIMITED 
Lamps  - - Gifts 


771  Granville  Street  Vancouver,  B.C. 


Phone  Seymour  8406 

The  STANDARD  FURNITURE 

LIMITED 

FURNITURE,  CARPETS,  DRAPERIES 

CO. 

1090  GRANVILLE  STREET 

VANCOUVER,  B.  C. 

V.  C.  E N T E k T AINM  E NT  NU  M B E R 
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Stationers  - Bookbinders  - Printers 


MITCHELL  FOLEY  LTD. 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

522  Hastings  Street  West  Seymour  1085 

(Opposite  Spencer’s) 


Repair  Headquarters  for 
WATERMAN,  PARKER  & SHEAFFER’S 
LIFE  TIME  PENS 


SCHOOL  BOOKS  AND  SUPPLIES 
ARTISTS’  MATERIALS 


We  are  Manufacturers  of  Columbia  Quality 

QUARTO  BOOKS  STUDENTS’  LOOSE 

NOTE  BOOKS  EXERCISE  BOOKS 

LEAF  BOOKS  WRITING  PADS 

We  also  carry  a very  complete  line  of 

SCHOOL  SUNDRIES 


COLUMBIA  PAPER  CO.,  LIMITED 

1038  Hamilton  Street  Vancouver 


A Five  Dollar  Bill  Will  Buy 
This  New  Spring  Model. 
Black  or  Brown 

The  greatest  Value 
Ever  Offered 

JOHNSTON’S  FOOTWEAR,  LTD. 

409  Hastings  Street  West 
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Phone  Seymour  1383 

H.  F.  STORRY  & CO. 

LADIES’  AND  GENTS’  TAILORS 
Upstairs,  653  GRANVILLE  STREET,  VANCOUVER,  B.  C. 


GIFTS  FOR  THOSE  AT  HOME 

Dainty  Articles  for  Mother  of  Fine  Leather  for  Dad — 

From  $1.00 


BRIDGEWAY  SERVICE  STATION 

GENERAL  OIL  PRODUCTS 

New  Tires  and  Repairs  Gas,  Oil  and  Battery  Service 

Service  With  a Smile 

Phone  Fair.  2420  Cor.  Broadway  and  Cambie  Streets,  Vancouver,  B.  C. 

J.  A.  WILLIAMS,  Prop. 


QUALITY  GUARANTEED 

THE  CANADA  PAINT  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

Canada’s  Oldest  Makers  of 

PAINTS  AND  VARNISHES,  STAINS,  ENAMELS,  COLORS 

Latest  Color  Schemes  Free  on  Request 
A FINISH  FOR  EVERY  SURFACE 

R.  S.  GRANT,  British  Columbia  Representative 

HIGHLAND  2501  1595  POWELL  STREET 


Compliments  of 

THOMAS  FOSTER  & CO.,  LTD. 

Clothiers 

PHONE  SEYMOUR  1941 

608  GRANVILLE  STREET  VANCOUVER,  B.  C. 


V.  C.  ENTERTAINMENT  NUMBER 
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“As  Father  ...  as  Son” 

COYLE  BATTERIES 

The  logical  choice  of  Dad  today  for  its 
proven  quality  and  service  . . the  obvi- 
ous choice  of  his  Son  tomorrow  for 
the  very  same  reason. 


PIONEER  CARRIAGE  & TRUCK  TIRE  LTD. 

960  RICHARDS  STREET 


Designers  and  Builders  of 


ALL  TYPES  OF  COMMERCIAL  BODIES 
AUTO  COLLISION  REPAIRS 


Largest  Goodyear  Tire  Dealers  in  Western  Canada 


Best  Equipped  Tire  Repairs 
and 

Vulcanizing-  Plant 


Phones:  Doug.  370  and  371 


ARROW  TRANSFER,  LTD. 

Bay. 

LIGHT  AND  HEAVY 

Bay. 

737 

HAULING 

FURNITURE  AND  PIANO  MOVING 

161 

1 
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It  Pays  to  Insure  with  the 

ONTARIO  EQUITABLE  LIFE  & ACCIDENT  CO. 


522  Rogers  Building. 


Phone  Seymour  9467 


Compliments  of 
WESTERN  CITY  CO.,  LTD. 


THE  NEW  PROCESS— 


PARIS 

ARCH  INSURANCE  SHOE 

Prevents  Broken  Arches.  Corrects  Flat  Feet.  Relieves  Tender  Calloused  Soles. 

P.  PARIS,  CUSTOM  BOOTMAKER 

51  HASTINGS  STREET  WEST  VANCOUVER,  B.  C. 

Phone  Seymour  4716 


Phone  Seymour  2050 


J.  J.  FAGAN  & CO.,  LTD. 


INSURANCE 
REAL  ESTATE 


541  Pender  Street  West,  Vancouver,  B.C. 


V.  C.  E N T ERTAINMENT  NUMBER 
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Keep  your  gasoline  dollars  at  home. 

Buy  HOME  GAS  and  help  the  West  progress. 


A superior  gasoline — refined  in  North  Vancouver — -em- 
ploying Canadian  workmen — increasing  B.C.’s  payroll — 
assisting  in  the  prosperity  of  every  British  Columbia 

citizen. 

HOME  OIL  DISTRIBUTORS,  LIMITED 
100%  Canadian 

PRODUCERS  REFINERS  DISTRIBUTORS 
567  BURRARD  STREET,  VANCOUVER,  B.C. 


LISTEN  IN — EVERY  SUNDAY 

Radio  Station  CKWX,  9p.m.  to  10  p.m. 

Hear  The  Home  Gas  Symphony  Orchestra 

Under  the  Direction  of  Calvin  Winter 


PACIFIC  PRINTERS,  LIMITED 


